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TO Mrs. CREFJLLE. 



T N requejiing your perml/Jton to addrefs tht 
. following pages to youy which as they 
aim tbemf elves to he critical^ require every pro^ 
ieSlion and allowance that approving tajle or 
friendly preju£ce can give them, I yet ven^ 
tured to mention no other motive than the gra^ 
tification of private friend/hip and ejleem. Had 
Ifuggefted a hope that your implied approba^ 
tion would give a fanSiion to their defeSis^ 
your particular referve, and dijlike to the re-- 
put ation of critical tajle^ as ^well as of poetical 
talent y would have made you refufe the pro^ 
te^ion of your name tofuch a purpofe. How* 
every I am notfo ungrateful as now to attempt 
to combat this difpofition in you. I Jhall not 
here prefume to argue that the prefent Jlate 
of poetry claims and expeSis every ajfijlance 
that tajie and example can afford it : nor en^ 
deavour to prove that afajlidious concealment 
of the mqft elegant productions of judgment and 
fancy is an ill return for the poffejicn ofthofe 

A endows 



endowmtnts. -'^Continue to deceive yourfelf in 

the idea that you are known only to be emi^ 

' nently admired and regarded for the valuable 

qualities that attach private friend/hips^ and 

the graceful talents that adorn converfation. 

'Enough of 'what you have written^ has 

folen into full public notice to anfwer my 

purpofei and you willy perhaps, be the only 

perfon^ converfant in elegant literature, who 

Jhall read this addrefs and not perceive that by 

publijhing your particular approbation of the 

following drama, I have a more inter ejled objeSi 

than to boajl the true refpeSi and regard with 

which 

I have "the honour to be, 
MADAMy 

. Tour veryfncere. 
And obedient humble fervant. 



R. B. SHERIDAN, 



PROLOGUE. 



By the Honorable RICHARD FITZPATRICK. 

THE Sifter Mufcs, whom thefe realms obey, 
Who o'er the Drama hold divided fw^y, 
Sometimes, by evil counfellors, 'tis (aid 
Like earth-born potentates have been mifled : 
In thofe gay days of wickednefs and wit, 
When Villiers criticiz'd what Drydenwrit, 
The Tragick Queen, to pleafe a taftelefs crow'd. 
Had learn'd to bellow^ rant, and roar fo loud, 
That frighten'd Nature, her beft friend before. 
The bluft'ring beldam's company forfwore. 
Her comic Sifter, who had wit 'tis true, 
With all her merits, had her failings too ; 
And would fometimes in mirthful moments ufe 
A ftyle too flippant for a well-bred Mufe, 
Then female modefty abafh'd began 
To feek the friendly refuge of the fan, 
Awhile behind that flight entrenchment fl:ood, 
'Till driv'n from thence, flie left tlie ftage for good. 
In our more pious, and far chafter times ! 
Thefe fure no longer are the Mufe's crimes ! 
But fome complain that, former faults to fliun, 
The reformation to extremes has run. 
The frantick hero's wild delirium p^ft. 
Now infipidity fuccecds bombaft ; 
So flow Melpomene's cold numbers creep. 
Here dullnefs feems her drowfy court to keep, 
And we, are fcarce awake, whilft you are faft aflecp, 

A 2 Thalia, 
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PROLOGUE, 

Thalia, once fo ill bchav*d and rude, ^ 

Reform'd ; is now become an arrant prude. 

Retailing nightly to the yawning pit. 

The purcft morals, undefil'd by wit ! 

Our Author offers in thefe motley fcenes, 

A flight remonftrance to the Drama's queens. 

Nor let the goddefles be over nice ; 

Free fpoken fubjefts give the beft advice. 

Although not quite a novice in his trade, 

Hiscaufe to night requires no common aid. 

To this, .» friendly, juft, and pow'rful court[» 

I come Ambaffador to b^g fupport. 

Can he undaunted, brave the critick's rage J 

In civil broils, with brother bards engage ? 

Jlold forth their errors to tlie publick eye, 

Nay more, e'en News-papers themfelves defy ? 

Say, muft his fingle arm encounter all ? 

5y numbers vanquilh'd, e'en the brave may fall i 

And though no leader fhould fuccefs diftruft, 

Whofe troops are willing, and whofe caufe is juft ; 

To bid fuch hofts of angry foes defiance, 

Jiis chief dependance inuft be, your alliance. 



^ X^XH!fX-«-X 
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Sir Chriftopher Hatton 
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Mr. Moody. 
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Mr, Kenny 
Mr. Wright. 
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SCENE h 



Mr; ahd Mrs. Dangle at Breakfa(l> and 

reading Newfpapers. 

' DANGLE (reading.)] 

« Tl RUTUS to Lor d North.**— «« Letter 
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JL^ the recond> on the State of the 
« Army."— Plhaw ! *« To the fiirft L— da(h 
«« P of the A— dafli Y/*—« Genuine Ex- 
" traft of a Letter from St. Kitt*s/'-" Cox- 
*^ HEATH Intelligence/*—" It is now confi- 
*' <iently aflerted that Sir Charles Hardy/*-- 
Plhaw !— Nothing but about the fleets and the 
nation! — and I hate XII politics but theatrical 
politics fc—Where*s the Morning Chronicle ? 

H Mrs. DAN. 
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Mrs. DANGLE. 

I 

Yes, that's your gazette, 

DANGLE. 

So, here we have it. 

** ^Theatrical intelligence extraordinaryy 



•^ We hear there is a new tragedy in rehearfal at 
" Drury-Lane Theatre, caird the Spanish Ar- 
** MADA, faid to be written by Mr. Puff, a 
" gentkman well known in the theatrical 
*' world; if we may allow ourfelves to give 
** credit to the report of the performers, who, 
*' truth to fay, arc in general but indifferent 
*^ judges, this piece abounds with the moft 
*' ftriking and received beauties of modern 
*' compofition" — So ! I am very glad my friend 
Puff's tragedy is in fuch forwardnefs, — Mrs* 
Dangle, my dear, you will be very gild to 
hear that Puff's tragedy— 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Lord, Mr. Dangle, why will you plague me 
about fuch nonfenfe ? — ^Now the plays are be- 
gun 1 Ihall have no peace. — Isn't it fufEcient to 
make yourfetf ridiculous by your paffion for the 
theatre, without continually teazing me to join 
you ? Why can't you rrde your hobby-horfe 
without defif ing to place me on a pillion behind 
you, Mr. Dangle i 

DANGLE, 
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THE CRITIC 

DANGLE. 
Nay, my dear, I was only going to read- 

Mrs. DANGLE, 

No, no J you never will read any thing tfiat*s 
worth liftening to :— -you hate to hear about yottr 
country ; there arc letters every day with Ro- 
man fignatures, demonftrating the certainty of 
an invaiion, and proving that the nation is ut- 
terly undone — But you never will read any 
thing to entertain one* 

DANGLE. 

What has a woman to do with politics, Mrs. 
Dangle ? 

Mrs, DANGLE. 

And what have ydu to do with the theatre^ 
Mr. t)angle ? Why ihould you afFeft the cha- 
rader of a Critic ? I have no patience with you! 
-*^haven*t you made yourfelf the jeft of all your 
acquaintance by your interference in matters 
where you have no bufinefs ? Are not you call'd 
a theatrical Quidnunc, and a mock Maecenas to 
fecond-hand authors ? 

DANGLE^ 

True 5 my power with the Managers is pretty 
notorious ; but is it no credit to have applic2« 
tions frorr) all quarters for my intercft ? — From 
lords to recommend fidlers, from ladies to get 

B 2 boxes^ 
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4 THECRITIC. 

boxes, from authors to get anfwers, and fr«m 
a<ftors to get engagements. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Yes, truly ; you have contrived to get a 
-fearc in all the plague and trouble of theatri- 
cal property, without the profit, or even the cre- 
dit of the abufe that attends it. 

DANGLE, 

1 am fure, Mrs. Dangle, you are no lofer by 
it, however ; you have all the advantages of it : 
— mightn't you, laft winter, have had the read- 
ing of the new Pantomime a fortnight pre- 
vious to its performance ? And doesn't Mr. Fof- 
brook let you take places for a play before it is 
advertised, and fet you down for a Box for 
every hew piece through the feafon ? And Hidn*t 
my friend, Mr. Smaiter, dedicate his laft Farce- 
to you at my particular requeft, Mrs. Dangle ? 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Yes ; but wasn't the Farce damn*d, Mr. 
Dangle ? And to be fure it is extremely pleafant 
to have one's houfe made the motley rendezvous 
of all the lackeys of literature ! — ^The very high 
change of trading authors and jobbing critics ! — 
Yes, my drawing-room is an abfolute regifber- 
office for candidate aftors, and poets without 
.character i — then to be continually alarmed with 
Miffes and Ma'ams piping hifteric changes on 

TULIETS 
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JxrUBTS and Doainoas, Pollys and Ophelias 5 
and the very furniture trembling at the probs^- 
tionary ftarts and unprovoked rants of would-be 
Richards and Hamlets ! — And what is worfe 
than alli now that the Manager has monopoliz'd 
th^ Opera-Houfcj haven't we the Signors and 
Signioras calling here. Hiding their fmooth fe- 
mibreves, and gargling glib divifions in their 
outlandifh throats — with foreign emiflaries and 
French fpies, for ought I know, difguifed like 
fidlers and figure dancers ! 

DANGLE. 

Mercy ! Mrs. Dangle ! 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

And to employ yburfelf fo idly at fuch an 
alarming crifis as this too — when, if you had the 
leaft fpirit, you would have been at the head of 
one of the Weftminfter alTociations — or trailing 
a volunteer pike in the Artillery Ground ! — But 
you — o'my confcience, I believe if the French 
were landed to-morrow, your firft enquiry 
would be, whether they had brought a theat- 
rical troop with them. 

DANGLE* 

Mrs. Dangle, it does not Cgnify — I fay the 
ftagc is " the Mirror of Natiire,*' and the ac- 
tors are " the Abftraft, and brief Chronicles of 
the Time :" — and pray what can a man of fenfe 

B 3 ftudy 
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* • * . 

ftudy better ? — Befides, you will not eafily per-? 
fuade me that there is no credit or importancq 
in being at the head of a band of critics, who 
take upon them to decide for the whole town, 
whofe opinion and patronage all writers folicit, 
and whofe recommendation no manager dares 
refufc ! 

Mrs. DANGLE. 
Ridiculous ! — Both managers and authors of 
the leaft merit, laugh at your pretenfions. — r 
The Public is their Critic — without whofe 
fair approbation they know no play can reft on 
the ftage, and with whofe applaufe they welcome 
fuch attacks as yours, and laugh at the malic^ 
of them, where they can't at the wit; 

DANGLE. 
Very well. Madam — ^very well, 

Enter SERVANT. 

SERVANT. 
Mr. Sneer, Sir, to wait on you. 

DANGLE. 
O, Ihew Mr. Sneer up. [Exit Servant, 

plague on't, now we muft appear loving and 
affeftionate, or Sneer will hitch us into a ftory^ 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

With all my heart j you can't be more ric^icu- 

lous than you are. 

DAJf, 
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DANGLE. 

You arc enough to provoke— 

Enter Mr. S N E E R. 

—Hah ! my dear Sneer, I am vaftly glad to fee 
you* My dear, here's Mr. Sneer. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Good morning to you, Sir. 

DANGLE. 

Mrs. Dangle and I have been diverting our- 
felves with the papers.-— Pray, Sneer, won't you 
go to Drury-lane theatre the firft night of 
Puff's tragedy ? 

SNEER. 
Yes ; but I fuppofc one fhan't be able to get 
in, for on the firft night of a new piece they 
always fill the houfe with orders to fupport it. 
Put here. Dangle, I have brought you two 
pieces, one of which you muft exert your- 
felf to make the Managers accept, I can tell 
you that, for 'tis written by a perfon of confc* 

quence. 

DANGLE. 

J5o ! now my plagues are beginning I 

SNEER. 

Aye, I am glad of it, for now you'll be* 
bappy. Why, my dear Dangle, it is a pka- 

B 4 fure 
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furc to fee how you enjoy your volunteer f** 
tigue, and your folicited folicitations, 

DANGLE- 

It's a great trouble-r-yet, egad, its pleafant 
too.— Why, fometimes of a morning, 1 have i| 
dozen people call on me at breakfaft time, 
whofe faces I never faw before, nor ever defirc 
to fee again. 

SNEER. 
That myft be very pleafant indeed { 

DANGLE, 
And not a week but I receive fifty letters, 
and not a line in them about any.buftnefs of my 
own, 

SNEER, 

An amufing corrcfpondence ! 

DANGLE (reading.) 

^^ Burfls into tears, and exit,** What, is 
this a tragedy ? 

V SNEER. 

No, that's a genteel comedy, not a t/anfla-? 
tion — only taken from the French ; it is written 
in a ftile which they have lately tried to run 
down \ the true fcntimental, and nothing ridicu- 
Jous in it from th? beginning to the end. 

Mrs. DANr 
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Mrs. DANGLE, 

Well, if they had kept to that, I (hould 
not have been fuch an enemy to the flage, therd 
was fome edification to be got from thofe pieces, 
Mft Sneer f 

SNEER. 

I atn quite of yoyr opinion, Mrs. Dangle } 
the theatre, in proper hands, might certainly 
be made the fchool of morality ; but now, I am 
forry to fay it, people feem to go there princi* 
pally for their entertainment ! 

Mrs, DANGLE, 

It would have been more to the credit of the 
Managers to have kept it in the other line. 

SNEER. 

Undoubtedly, Madam, and hereafter perhaps 
to have had it recorded, that in the midft of z 
luxurious and diflipated age, they preferv'd two 
houfes in the capital, where the converfation 
was always moral at leaft, if not entertaining ! 

DANGLt. 
Now, egad, I think the worft alteration is in 
tlie nicety of the audience. — No double enten- 
dre, 110 fmart inucndo admitted ; even Van- 
burgh and Xongreve oblig'd to undergo a 
"bungling reformation ! 

^ N £ £ R. 
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SNEER. 

Yes, and our prudery in this refpe^ is juft on 

a par with the artificial bafhfulnefs of a courtc- 

:fan, who encreafes the blufh upon her cheek in 

an exaft proportion to thq diminution of her 

modefty. 

DANGLE. 

Sneer can't even give the Public a good 
word !— But what have we here ? — This Teems a 
very odd »■■ > 

■ 8 N E E R. 

O, that's a comedy, on a very new plan % 
replete with wit and mirth, yet of a moft feri- 
pys moral ! Yqu fee it is caU'd *^ Th^ Re- 
** FORMED Housebreaker -,-' where, by the mere 
force of humour, housebreaking is put into fo 
ridiculous a light, that if the piece has its proper 
run, I have no doubt but that bolts and bars will 
be entirely ufelefs by the end of the feafoo, 

DANGLE- 
Egad, this is new indeed ! 

S N E E. R. 

Yes •, it is written by a particular friend of 
mine, who has difcovered that the follies and foi- 
bles of fociety, are fubjefts unworthy the notice 
of the Comic Mufe,who fhould be taught to ftpop 
only at the greater vices and blacker crimes of 
humanity — gibbeting capital offences in five ad:s, 
^nd pillorying petty larcenies in two,— In fhort, 

'his 
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his idea is to dramatize the penal laws, and 
piake the Stage a court of eafe to the Old Bai^eft 

DANGLE, 

Jt is truly moral. 

Enter SERVAf^T, 
Sir Frietful Plagiary, Sir; 

DANGLE. 

Beg him to walk up. — [JExrV Servant.] Now, 
Mrs, Dangle, Sir Fretful Plagiary is an author 
to your own tafte« 

Mrs. DANGLE, 

I confefs he is a favourite qf mine, becaufe 
every bo^y ejfe abufes him. 

SNEER, 

-rrVery much to the credit of your charity^ 
Madam, if not of your judgment. 

DANGLE. 
But, ega(l, he allows no merit to any author 
but himfelf, that's the truth on't — tho' he's my 

friend. 

SNEER. 

Never. — He is as envious as an old maid 
verging on the dclperation of fix-and-thirty : 
and then the infiduous humility with which he 
feduces ygu to give a free opinion on any of his 

works. 
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works^ can be exceeded only hy the petulant 
arrogance with which he is fure to rcjcdl your 
obfervations. 

9 

DANGLE, 
Very true, egad — tho' he's my friend. 

SNEER. 

Then his afFcdted contempt of all newfpa- 
per ftriftures ; tho', at the fame time, he is the 
forefl man alive, and (brinks like fcorch'd parch* 
ment from the fiery ordeal of true criticifm : 
yet is he fo covetous of popularity, that he 
had rather be abufed than not mentioned at 

all. 

DANGLE. 

There's no denying it — tho' he is my friend. 

SNEER- 

You have' read the tragedy he has juft fi- 
niflied, haven'-c you ? 

DA N G L E. 

O yes ; he fent it to me yefterday. 

SNEER. 
Well, and you think it pjcecrable, don't you ? 

DANGLE. 

Why between ourfelves, egad I muft own— 
tho* he's my friend — that it is one of the moft 

He's 
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•He's here [id^]^fini{hed and moft ad- 



mirable perform 

[Sir Fretful without.'] Mn Sneer with him, 
did you fay ? 

Enter Sir FRETFUL. 

Ah, my dear friend ! — ^Egad, we were juft fpeak- 

ing of your Tragedy. — Admirable, Sir Fretful, 

admirable ! 

SNEER. 

You never did any thing beyond it. Sir Fret- 
ful — never in your life. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

You make me extremely happy j — for without 
a compliment, my dear Sneer, there isn't a 
man in the world whofe judgment I value as I 
do yours. — And Mr. Danglers. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

They are only laughing at you. Sir Fretful ; 
for it was but juft now that - ■ 

DANGLE. 

Mrs. Dangle !— Ah, Sir Fretful, you know 
Mrs. Dangle. — My friend Sneer was rallying 
jufl; now — He knows how flie admires you^ 

and 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

O Lord — I am fure Mr. Sneer has more taftc 

and fincerity than to -A damned double-faced 

fellow! {^Aftde. 

DAN. 
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DANGLE. 

Yes, yes, — Sneer will jeft — but a better hti- 

Sir F R E T F U L. 



O, I know- 



DANGLE. 

He has a ready turn for ridicule — his wit 
cofts him nothing. 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

No, egad— or I fhould wonder how he came 
by it. lAfide. 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Becaufe his jell is always at the expence of 

his friend. 

DANGLE. 

4 

But, Sir Fretful, have you fent your play to 
the managers yet ? — or can I be of any fervice to 
you? 

Sir FRETFUL. 

No, No, I thank you ; I believe the piece 
had fufficient recommendation with it.— I thank 
you tho*. — I fent it to the manager of Covent- 
Garden Theatrb this morning. 

SNEER. 

I (hould have thought now, that it might 
have been caflf (as the adors call it) better at 
Drury-Lane 

Sir F R E T- 



* 
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Sir. FRETFUL. 

.0 lud ! no— never fend a play there while 
I live— harkcc ! [fFhi/pers Sneer.] 

SNEER.' 

fprius himfelf ! — I know he does-^ 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

I fay nothing — I take away from no man's 
' merit — am hurt at no man's good fortune — I fay 
nothing. — But this I will fay — through all my 
knowledge of life, I have obferv'd — ^that there 
is not a pafEon fo ftrongly rooted in the human 
heart as envy ! 

SNEER. 

I believe you have reafon for what you fay, 
indeed. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Befides— I can tell you it is not always fo 
fafc to leave a play in the hands of thofe who 
write themfelves. 

SNEER, 

What, they may fteal from them, hey, my 
dear Plagiary ? 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

Steal ! — to bcfure they may ; and, egad, ferve 
your beft thoughts as gypfie^do ftolen children, 
disfigure them to make 'em pafs for their own. 

SNEER; 
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SNEER. 

But your prdenc work is a facrifice to Melpck 
mene, and he, you knowi never^ 



MMMMM 



Sir FRETFUL. 

ThatV no fecurity.— A dexterous plagiarift 
may do any thing.-^Why, Sir, for ought I 
know, he might take out fome of the beft things 
in my tragedy, and put them into his own co- 
medy. 

SNEER. 
That might be done, I dare be fworht 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

And then, if fuch a perfon gives you the 
lead hint or afTiftance, he is devili(h apt to take 
the merit of the whole. — 

DANGLE. 
If it fucceeds. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Aye — but with regard to this piece, I think 
I can hit that gentleman, for I can fafcly fweajr 
he never read it. 

SNEER. 

■ 

I'll tell you how you may hurt him more— « 
Sir F R E T F U L. 

How?— 

SNEER. 
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S N S £ Ri 

Swear he wrote it. 

Sir F R E t F U Lw 

Pbgue onV now. Sneer, I fhall take it ill.--^I 
believe you want to take away my chara&er as 

an author ! ' ' 

S N E E Rk ... 

Then t ait) furc you ooght to be very much 
oblig'd to me. 

Sir F R E T F U L* • 

Hey!— Sir r— 

DANGLE. 
O you know, he never means what he fays. 

Sir FRTEFUL. 

.Sincerely then — you do like the piece ? 

SNEER. 

Wonderfully! ' 

Sir F R E T F tJ Lk 

But come now^ there mufl: befomething Jthzt . i 

you think might be mended, hey?-^Mr. Dangle^ i 

has nothing ftruck you } 

DANGLE. 

^Yhy faith, it is biit an ungracious thing for 
the moft part to* ■ ■ 

Sir F R E T F U t* . 

*^With moft authors it is juft fo indeed ; 
they arc in general Itrangcly tenacious!-^But> for 

C wy 
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my part, I am never fo well pleafed as when a 
judicious critic points out any defeft to me ; for 
what is the purpofe of (heaving a work to a 
friend, if you don't .mean to profit by hU opi- 
nion ? 

SNEER. 

Very true. — Why then, tho* I ferioufly ad- 
mire the piece upon the whole, yet there is one 
fmall objedlion ; which, if you'll give me leave, 

rU mention. . 

- Sir F R E T F U L. 

Sir, you can't oblige me more. 

SNEER,- 
I think it wants incident. 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

Good God ! — you furprize me ! — wants in- 
cident ! — 

SNEER. 

Yes; I own I think the incidents are too 

iCW 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

Good God! — Believe me, Mr. Sneer, there 
is no perfon for whofe judgment I have a more 
implicit deference.— But I proteft to you, Mr. 
Sneer, I am only apprehenfive that the inci- 
dents are too crowded. — My dear Dangle, 
how does it ftrike you ? 

DANGLE. 

Really I can't agree with my friend Sneer. — I 

think 
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think the plot quite fufficient; and the fotQ'firft adts 
by nnrany degrees the befti ever read or faw in my 
life. If I might venture to fugged any thing, 
it is that the intereft rather falls oiFin the fifth.— 

Sir FRETFUL- 

— Rifes i I believe you mean, Sir. 

i DANGLE. 

No J I don't upon my word. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Yes, yes, you do upon my foul— it certainly 
don't fall off, I affure you— No, no, it dpn*% 

fall off. 

DANGLE. 

Now, Mrs. Dangle, didn't yOu fay it ftruck 
you in the fame light ? 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

No, indeed, I did not— I did not fee a fault in 
any part of the play from the beginning to the 

end. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Upon my foul the women are the beft jud- 
ges after all ! 

I4r8. WANGLE. 

Or if I made any objeAion, I am fure it 
was to nothing in the piece; but that I was afraid 
it was, on the whole, a little too long. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Pray, Madam, do you fpeak as to duration of 

C z time-. 
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time; or do you mean that the ftory i$ tcdioufly 
ipun ottt } 

Mrs. DAN6LE. 

.. O Lud ! no. — 1 fpeak only with reference to 
the ufual length of afting plays. 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

Then I am very happy — ^very happy indeed^ 
— bccaufe the play is a Ihort play> a remarkably 
fhort play : — I fliould not venture to differ with a 
lady on a pbint of tafte ; but, on thefe occa- 
fions, the watch, you know, is the critic. 

l^rs. DANGLE. 

Then, I fuppofcy it miift have been Mr. Danglers 
dVawting manner of reading it to me. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

O, if Mr. Dangle read it ! that*s quite anp- 
frtieraflhif !-^But I affure you, Mrs. Dangle, the 
firfl: evening you caifi fpare me three hours and 
an half, FU undertake to read you the whole 
from beginning to end, with the Prologue and 
Epilogue, and allow time for the mufic between 
the a£ls. 

MrjT. DANGLE. 

I hope to fee it on Che ftage next. 

DANGLE. 

Well, Sir Fretful^ I yriik you may be able to 
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get rid as cafily of the news-paper criticifms as 
you do of ours.— 

Sir FRETFUL. 
- The News-papprs !-r-Sir, they are the rooft 
villainous — licentious — abominable — infernal 
— Not that I ever read them — No — 1 make it 
a, rule never to look into ^ news-p^per, 

DANGLE. 

You arc quite right— -for it certainly muft 
hurt an author of delicate £eelings to fee the li- 
berties they take 

Sir FRETFUL. 

No ! — quite the contrary ; — • their abufe 
is, in faftj the beft panegyric — I like it of all 
things. — ^An author's reputation is only in dan* 
ger from their fupport. 

Mr. SNEER. 

Why that's true-r-and that attack now on you 

the other day 

Sir FRETFUL. 

—What? where? 

DANGLE. 

Aye, you mean in a paper of Thurfday ; it 
was compleatly ill-natur'd to be fure. 

Sir FRETFUL, 
O, fo much the better.-^H^ ! ha ! ha !— I 
Wouldn't have it otherwife. 

C 3 Mr. DANGLE. 
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DANGLE. 

Certainly it is only to be laughed at ; for — . 

Sir FRETFUL. 

—You don*t happen to recoUeft what the 
fellow. faid, do you ? * 

SNEER, 

Pray, Dangle^— Sir Fretful fcems a little anxi- 
ous — ^ 
^ Sir FRETFUL, 

— O lud, no ! — anxious,^— not I^-^not the leaft. 
—I—But one may as well hear you know*. 

..DANGLE. 

Steer, do you r^jcolcdt ?f— Make out fomethihg. 

SNEER. . 

I will, [/^ Dangle.] — Yes, yes, I remernber 
perfectly . 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Well, and pray now — Not that it figqifies-^- 
what might the gentleman fay ? 

SNEER, 

Why, he roundly affcrts that you have not 
the flighteft invention, or original genius what- 
ever ; tho* you are the greateft tradijcer of all 
other authors living. 

Sir FRETFUL, 

Ha I ha ! ha !— very good ! 

SNEER, 
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SNEER. 

That as to Comedy^ you have not one idea 
of your own, he believes, even in your com- 
mon place*book — where ftray jokes, and pif- 
fered witticifms are kept with as much me- 
thod as the ledger of the LOST-and-sTOLEN- 

OFFICE. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

—Ha! ha! ha I — very pleafant ! 

SNEER. 

Nay, that you are.fo unlucky as not to have 

the. (kill even to Jeal with taftc, — But that you 

glcen from the rcfufc of obfcure volumes, where 

more judicious plagiar'ffts have been before you ; 

ib that the body of your work is a contpoHtion 

of dregs and fediments— like a bad tavern's 

worft wine. 

Sir FRETFUL. 

' Ha! ha! 

S N.E E R. 

In your more ferious efforts, he fays, your 
bombaft would be lefs intolerable, if the 
thoughts were ever fuited to the exprefBon ; 
but the homelincfs of the fentiment dares thro' 
the fantaftic encumbrance of it's fine language, 
like a clown in one of the new uniforms! 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Ha! ha! 

C 4 SNEER. 
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S *N £ £ &. 

That yotir occadonal tropes and flowers fuit 
tbcgci>cral coarfenefs of your llile, a« tambotr 
iprigs would a ground of Utifey-wbKey ; white 
your ip^katioDS of Shakelpear^ refemble tfee 
mimicry 6f FaJftaflPs Page, and ari about ^s 
near the ftandard of the original. 

Sir FRETFUL, 

Pa!-r— . 

SNEER, 

••^In Ihortj that even the fineft paflTages you 
deal are of «o -fervice to you ; for the poverty of 
your own language prevents their afiimilatingi 
ib that they lie on the furfac^ like lumps of 
marl on a barron moor^ encumbering what it 
is not in their power to fertilize !-r- 

Sir FRETFUL, {after greatt agitation.} 

■Now another perfon would be v^^'^ at 

thi^ 

SNEER, 

Oh ! but I wpuMn*t have told you., only to dit 

rcrt you. 

Sir FRETFUL, 

I know it— I am diverted,— Ha ! ha I ha !— 
not the leaft invention ! — Ha ! ha ! ha ! very 
good ! — very good ! 

• * * 

6 N £ £ R. 
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S N £ £ R, 

Ytt-^Do genius ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

DANGLE, 

A fcverc rogue ! Ha ! ha ! ha ! But you are 

quite right, Sir Fretful, never to read fuch non- 

ienfe. 

Sir FRETFUL,. 

To be furcrr-^for if there is any thing to one's 
praife, it is a foolilb vanity to be gratified at it, 
and if it is abufe, — why one is always fure to 
hear of it from one damn'd good natur'd frjend 
or another ! 

Enter SERVANT. 

Sir, there is an kalian geatleman, with a 
French Interpreter, and three young ladies^ and 
^ dozen muficians, who fay they arc fent by 
Ladx RoifDEAV and Mrs. Fuge. 

DANGLE. 

Gradfo ! they come by appointment. Dear Mrs. 
Pangle do let them know 1*11 fee them diredly, 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

You know, Mr. Dangle, I Ihan't undcrftand 
9 word they fay, 

DANGLE, 

^ut you hear there's an interpreter, 

Mrs. DANGLE, 
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Mrs, DANGLE. 

Well, I'll try to endure their complailahcie 
till you come. [Exii* 

SERVANT^ 

And Mr, Puff, Sir, has fcnt word that the 
laft rehearfal is to be this morning, and that heUl 
call pn you prefently. 

DANGLE, 

^ That's true — I fhall certainly be at home. 
[Exit Servant.] Now, Sir Fretful, if you have 
a mind to have juftice done you in the way of 
anfwer — Egad, Mr. Puff's your man. 

' Sir FRETFUL. 

m 

Plhaw ! Sir, why (hould I wifli to have it an-, 
fwcred, when I tell you I am pleafed at it ? 

DANGLE. 

True, I had forgot that. — But I hope you 
are not fretted at what Mr. Sneer 

Sir F R E T F U L. 

— Zounds! no, Mr. Dangle, don't I tell 
you thefe things never fret me in the leaft* 

DANGLE. 

Nay, I only thought 

Sir FRETFUL. . 

—And let me tell you, Mr. Dangle, 'tis 

damn'd 
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damnM affronting in you to fuppofe that I atH 
hurt, when I tell you I am not. 

SNEER. 

But why fo warm. Sir Fretful ? 

Sir FRETFUL. 

Gadflife ! Mr. Sneer, you are as abfurd as 
Dangle ; how often muft I repeat it to you, 
that nothing can vex me but your fuppoHng it 
poflible for me to mind the damn'd nonfenfe 
you have been repeating to me ! — and let me tell 
you, if you continue to believe this, you muft 
mean to infult me, gentlemen— and then your 
difrefpeft will afFcdl me no more than the news- 
paper criticifm^ — and I ftiall treat it — with cxt 
adly the fame calm indifference and philofophic 
. contempt — and {o your fcrvant. \Exi/. 

SNEER. 

Ha ! ha ! ha ! Poor Sir Fretful ! Now will he 
go and vent his philofophy in anonymous abufe 
of all modern critics and authors — But, Dangle, 
you muft get your friend Puff to take me to 
the rehcarfal of his tragedy. 

D A N G L E^ 

rU anfwer for't, he*ll thank you for defiring it.* 

But come and help me to judge of this mufical 

family ; they arc recommended by people of 

confeqvience, I afiure you* 

SNEER. 



18 T H E C R I T I C 

SNEER. 

I am at your difpofal the whole mornin 
but I thought you had been a decided critic in 
mufick, as well as in literature? 

DANGLE. 
So I am — ^but I have a bad ear.' — Efaith, 
Sneer, tho% I am afraid we were a lie tie too fevere 
qn Sir Fretful— tho* he is my friend. 

SNEER. 

Why, 'tis certain, that unneceflarily to mor* 
tify the vanity of any writer, is a cruelty which 
mere dulncfs never can deferve -, but where a 
bafe and perfonal malignity ufurps the place of 
literary emulation, the* aggreffor defervcs neir 
ther quarter nor pity. 

DANGLE. 

That*s true egad !— tho* he's my friend ! 

SCENE II. 

J Drawing Room, Harpjichord, i^c. Ttalian Fa-^ 
tnily, French Interpreter, Mrs. Dangle and Ser^ 
'oants difcovered* 

INTERPRETER. 
Je dis madanie, ja'i I'honneur to introduce & dc 
vous dcmandct votre protedion pour le Signor 
Pasticcio Retornei^lo & pO-Vi; fa charmante 
famillc. _. ^^^. 

Signor 
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Signor PASTICCIO. 

Ah ! Vofignopia noi vi preghiamo di favori- 
t€vi colla voftra protezionc. 

ift. DAUGHTER. 
VoHgnoria fatcvi quefti grazzie. 

:?d DAUGHTER. ^ 

Sx Signora« 

INTERPRETER. 

Madame — me interpreu — C'cft ^ dire — in 

Englilh — quils vous prient dc Icur fairc I'hon- 

ncur — 

Mrs. D A J^ G L E. 

— I fay again, gentlemen, I don't underftand 
a word you fay. 

Signer PASTICCia 
Quefto Signorc fpicghero. 

INTERPRETER. 

Oui — me interpret.— nous avons les lettres de, 
recommendation pour Monfieur Dangle dc > 

Mrs. DANGLE. 
—Upon my word. Sir, I don't underftand you. 

Signer PASTICCIO. 

La CoKTBSSA RoNDBAU e noflra padrona. 

3d DAUGHTER. 

Si, padre, & mi Ladi Fuce. 

INTERPRETER.; 
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* INTERPRETER. 

O! — me interpret. — Madame, ils difcnt — in 
Englifli — Qu'ils ont Thonneur d*ctre proteges 
de CCS Demcs. — Ton underjland ? 

Mrs. DANGLE. 
/ No, Sir, no underftand ! 

Enter DANGLE and SNEERv 

INTERPRETER. 
Ah voici Monfieur Dangle ! 

All ITALIANS. 
A! Signor Dangle!* 

Mrs. DANGLE. 

Mr. Dangle, here are two very civil gentle- 
men trying to make themfelves underftood, and 
I don't know which is the interpreter. 

DANGLE. 

. Ebien! 

INTERPRETER. 

« • 

Monfieur Dangle — Ic grand bruit de vo»T 
talents pour la critique & de votre intcreft 
avec Meflieurs les Dircdteurs a tous les 
Theatres. . c^ 

Signor PASTICCIO. f§ 









Vofignoria. fiete fi famofo par la voftra 
conofcenfa e voftra interefla colla le Diret- 

tore da— 

DANGLE. 
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DANGLE. 

Egad I think the Interpreter is ihc hardel^ to 
be underilood of the two ! 

SNEER. 

Why I thought, Dangle, you had been an ad- 
mirable lioguift ! 

D ANGL p. 

So I am, if the/ would not talk fo damn*d 

faft. 

SNEER.. 

Well ril explain that —the lefs tmie we lofc in 
hearing them the better,— for that I fuppofe is 
what they are btoughthere for. 

[Sneer /peaks to Sig. Paft. — They Jing trios^ 
fcfr. Dangle beating out of time. Servant 
enters and whifpers Dangle.J 

DAN G L E. 

Shew him up. [Exk Servant,] 

Bravo ! admirable ! bravifllmo ! admirabnf- 

fimo !— Ah ! Sneer ! where will you find fuch 

as thefc voices iftEngland ? 

SNEER. 

Not eafily. 

DA NGLE. 

But Puff is conning.— -Signer and little Slg- 
nora'& — obligatiiCmo! — Sppfa Signora Danglcna 

—Mrs. 
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— Mrs. Dangle, (hall I beg. you to offer thctii 
fome cefrefhmentSy.and take their addrefs in the 
next room« 

[^Exit Mrs^ Dangle wiib the Italians and 
Interpreter ceremQniouJly*']. 

Re-enter SERVANT. 
Mr. P0FF, Sir ! 

D A N G L £. 

My dear Puff I 

Enter P U f F. 
My dear Dang]e, how is it wkh you ? 

DANGLE; 

Mr. Sneer, give me leave, to introduce Mr., 

Puff to you. 

.P U F7. ; 

Mr. Sneer is thrs ? Sir, he .is a gientleman 
whom I have long panted for the hoiK)ut* of 
knowing-^a gentleman whofe critical talcarf^ 
and tranfcendant judgment—^ 

S- N E E R. 
—Dear Sir 

DANGLE; 

Nay> don't be modcft. Sneer, my friend PtrFp 
only talks to you in the (tile of his profcffion.* 

SNEER. 
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SNEER. 

bi$ profefllon! . 

PUFF. 

Yes, Sir. J I make no fecret of the trade I fol* 
low — among friends . and brother authors^ 
Dangle knows I * love to be frank on the fub- 
jeft, and to adviertife myfelf vivdvocf.-^l aoi, 
iSir, a Praditioner in Panegyric, or to (peak 
more plainly — a Profeffor of tlie Art of Puffing, 
at your fervice — ^or any body elfe's; 

SNEER. 

iSirj you are very obliging ! — I believe, Mf. 

PufF, I have often admired your talents in the 

daily prints. 

PUFF. 

Yes, Sir, I flatter myfclif I do as much bufi- 
ricfs iri that way as any fix of the fraternity in 
town— Devilifli hard work sill the fummer— i- 
Friend Dangle ? never work'd harder !— But 
liarkee, — the Wintei" Managers were a little 
ibre I believe. 

DANGLE. 

No— t believe they took it all in good part. 

PUFF. 

Aye!-^Then that muft have been afic(9A- 
tion in them, for egad, there were fome of the 

attacks which there was no laughing at ! 

P SNEER* 
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S N E E Rv 

f 

Aye, the humourous ones. — ButI ihoiild think 
Mr. PufF, that Authors would in general be able 
to do this fort of work for themfelves. 

PUFF. 

Why ycs-T-but in a clumfy way. — BefideSj w« 
look on that as an encroachment, and fo take 
the oppofuc fide. — I dare fay now you conceive 
half the very ciyil paragraphs and advertifc- 
mcnts you fee, to be written by the parties con- 
cerned, or their friends ? — No fuch thing — 
Nine out of^ ten, manufactured by me in the 
way of bufinefs. 

SNEER. 

Indeed !— 

PUFF. 

!l5^ven the Audioneers now, — ^th^ Audioneers 
I fay, tho' the rogues have lately got fome ere* 
dit for their Unguage — not an article of the 
merit their^s ! — take them out of their Pulpits, 

and they are as dull as Catalogues. No, Sir; 

—'twas I firft enriched their ftyle — 'twas I firfl: 
taught them to crowd their advertifements with 
panegyrical fuperlatives, each epithet riling 
above the other— like the Bidders in their own 
Audion-^TOoms ! From me they learn'd to enlay 
thtlr phrafeology with variegated chips of exo- 
tic metaphor : by me too the^ inveotive facul- 

3 ^*^^*- 
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ties were called for tb.-~Y«s Sir, by me they 
were inftrufted to clothe* ideal walls with gra- 
tuitous fruits — to inGou^ce pbfequious rivulets 
itiip vi$pr}%ry groves^o teach courteous flvubs 
to nod their approbation of thq grateful foil! 
or on emef gencies to raife upftart oaks, where 
there never had been an acorn ; tpcfczxc. a<^e- 
lightful vicinage without the affiftance of a 
peighbour; or fix the temple of Hygeia in the 
fcas of Lincolnfhire ! 

DANGLE. . . 

I am fure, you have done them infinite fer- 
vicoi ibr now\ when a gentlfgian is ruioed, he 
parties ^kh his houlb iiritfa forpe crcdir. 

S N B B It. 

'Scr^ce! if diejr -had .#ay,: gratitude, they 
would ereft a ftatue to him, they would figure 
him as a prefiding' Mercur^, the god of traffic 
and fi£tion, with a bamtner in his hand instead 
of a caduceus. — ]Bu,t pray,. Mr. Puff, what firft 
put you on exercifing your talentsi in this way ? 

P U F F- 
Egafl 6r,^-^ihear neceffity-^the prpper parent 
of aiv^ri fp nearly. aJJi^dto inyentioi) : you rpuft 
know Mfo^oeer^ tb^at frotti the firft time I tried 
my hand at an advertifement, my fuccefs was 
fuch, that for fometi me after, I led a moft ex- 

IraiirdiiHiry life indeed ! 

J> z S N £ £ R. 
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' S N E ER. - 

' * ' 

How, pray? 
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PUFF. — 

Sir, I fupported myfclf two yeara entirely by 
idly misfortunes. • ' - ;- :- 

SNEER. 

By your misfortunes ! 

P tf F F. • 

Yes Sir, affifted by long ficknefs, and othei* 
occafional difordcrs ; and a very comfortable liv- 
ing I had o^ it. 

■ S N E £ R* . , . 

From ficknefs and misfortunes j— You. pr^q- 
tifcd as aDoftor, and an Attorney at once? . . 

PUFF. 
No egad, both maladies and mifcries were 
my own. 

• S N E ER. 

# » 

Hey ! — what the plague ! 

DANGLE. 

'Tis true, cfaith. 

PUFF. 

Harkee !— By advertifements-*^" To thc.cha- 
ritable and humane!*' and «' to thofc whom 
Providence hath bleflcd with affluence l'*- — 

SNEER. 

Oh,— I underftand y«u. - p y p P. 
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PUFF. 

• 

And in truths I deferved what I got, fer^I 
fuppofe never man went thro' fuch a feries of 
calamities in the fanrie . fpacc of time!-r-Sir, I 
was five times made' a bankrupt, and reduced 
from a Aate of affluence, by a train of unavoid- 
able misfortunes! then Sir, tho'.a very in- 
"duftrious tradefman,' I was twice burnt but, 
and ' loft my little all, both times ! — I lived 
upon thofe fires a month. — Lfoon after was con- 
fined by a moft' excruciating diforder, and loft 
the ufe of my limbs \ — That told very well, fbr 
i had the cafe ftrongly attefted, and went about 
JO colled the fubfcriptions myfelf. 

DA.NGLE, 

Egad, I believe that was when you fir ft 
^called on me. — 

PUFF.- 

— ^In November laft ?— O no ! — I was at that 
time, a clofe prifoner in the Mar(halfea, for 
a debt benevolently contra6ted to ferve a 
friend! — I was afterwards, twice ta^^d for 
a dropfy, which declined into a very profitable 
consumption! — Iwas then reduced! to*-0 no 
— then, I became a: widow widi fix helplefs 
childrcri, — after havmg had eleven huft)ands 
prefled, and being left every time eight months 

D 3 gone 
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gone with child, atid ' vititbout money to get 

■■ ■ ■ ■■ S'NE-E r; ' "• '• 
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And you bore all with patience, I make ho 

doubt? 

■ P U f' F. 
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. Why, yc§,r-T-tho- I m^dc forHc occafipnal at- 
tempts at;felQ,de fc^ but as Ldjd not; find thpfe 
rq/b a£llQ^;^i\y.cr,' I l?ft off killing myfelf very 
4fo0n,r7rW(sU^,^irj^T-7at laft^ what wit|i bankrupt- 
,jfies, fires, jgPfJt.s* dro^(k% imprilppRieqts, aoi 
other valuable, calamities, having got tpgetjfiqr 
,a pretty handfi^me /"urn, 1 determined tp -quit a 
bufmefs which had always gone rather againft 
my confcience, artd in a molt liberal way ftill 
-to indulge rny tafciits^for fiftion and cmbetKfli- 
ment, thro' my favourite channels of diurnal 
communication— rand fo. Sit?, ypu have my hif- 

S N E E R,,. 

' ■ • . • . -. * 

Mqft obligite^ comttiMi^taative indeed ; and 
your ct)tnfcflifi0. if pubUfh?d# might certainly 
ifetve the; cwfe .of true xjhwify, My refc^iog ^tlje 
inoft ufeftil obato^ls. of af)p(?^ to ^b^qevoknce 
frpm the tant of impofitk)n.— But fpreJy/Mr* 
PiTFF, there is no gi'eat Vfyjery in yoyy prcfpnt 
:piHrfeflion? 

PUFF. 
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PUFF. 
Myftery ! Sir, I will cake u|ion me to % 
the matxcr was never fcientifically treated, nor 
reduced to rule before. 

SNEER. 

. Reduced to rule ? 

PUFF. 

O lud. Sir! you arc very fgnorant, I am 
afraid,— Yes Sir, — PtrFFiKc is of various forts 
—the principal arc, The Pxjff DiR£CT-~tt^ 
Puff preliminary— the Puff collateral-^ 
the Puff collusive, and the Puff oBLiQjrE, or 
Puff by implication.— Thefc all aiTume, as 
circumftahces require, the various forms of 
Letter to the Editor— Occasional Anec* 

DOTE — ImPARTIALCrITIQJTE OBSERVATIOif 

fron) Correspondent, — or Advertisement 
FROM THE Party. . 

SNEER. 
The puff dircd, I can conceive— 

PUFF. 

O yes, that's fimple enough, — for. inftance 
-^ A new Comedy or Farce is to be produced at 
one of the Theatres (though by the bye they 
don't bring out half what they ought to do) 
The author, fuppofe Mr. Smatter, or Mr. Dapper 
'—or any particular friend of mihe — very well 5 

D 4 the 
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the day. before it is to be performed, I write 
an account of the manner in which it was re- 
ceived — 'I have the plot from ^he author, — zni 
only add — Charadlers ftrongly drawn-^— highly^ 
coloured-^hand of a matter-— fund of genuine 
humour— mine of invention— ^neat dialogued 
attic fait ! Then for the performance — Mrt 
DoDD was aftoniihingly great in the charafter 
of Sir Harry ! That UBiverfal and judicious 
aAor Mr. Palmer, perhaps never appeared to- 
more advantage than in the Colonel ;^-r-butit 
is not in the power of language to do jvftice to 
Mn King !-r- Indeed he nrore than ntieritcd thofe 
repeated burfts of applaufe which he-drew from 
a moft brilliant and judicious audience ! As to 
the fcencry-r-Tbe miraculous power of Mr. De 
L.outh£rbourg!s pencilare univerfelly acknowr 
ledged ! — In fhort, we are at a lofs whkh to adr 
mire moft, — the unrivalled genius of the author, 
the great attention and liberality of the ma- 
nagers — the wonderful abilities of the painter, 
or the incredible exertions of all the perfor- 
mers !— « 

$.NEER. . 

That's pretty well indeed, Sir. 

PUFF. 

■ « ■ 

Q cool— quite cool — ^to what I fometimes do. 

SNEER. 



1 
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SNEER. 
And do you think there are any who are in- 

» • * 

flucnccd by this* 

PUFF. 

O, lud ! J^eS, Srr-— the ntmibcrof thofe who 
go thro' the fatigue of judging for themfclrcs i$ 
yery imall indeed ! 

SNEER. 

Well, Sir, — the Puff Preximinary ? 

PUFF. 

O tha*, Sir, does well in the form of 
a Caution.'-Axi a matter of gallantry now — r 
Sir Flimsy Gossimer, wilhes to be well witH 
Lady Fanny FetI — He applies to me— * 
I open trenches for him with a paragraph 

in the Morning Poft. It is recommended 

to the beautiful and accompliihed Lady F 
four ftars F dalh E to be on her guard 
againft that dangerous charadler, Si^ F dafh G; 
who, however pleafing and infinuating his man- 
ners may be, is certainly not remarkable for the 
conftancy of bis attachments! — in Italics. — Here 
you fee. Sir Flimsy Gossimer is introduced to 
the particular notice of Lady Fanny — ^who, 
perhaps never thought of him before — (he finds 
herfclf publickly cautioned to avoid him, which 
naturally makes her defirous of feeing him ;— - 
the obfcrvation of their acquaintance caufes a 

pretty 



r 
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pretty kind of muGuai embacraflment,^this pro- 
duces a fort of fympathy of intereft — which, if 
Sir Flimfy is unable to improve efffeftually, he 
at leaft gains the credit of iiaving their names 
gientioned^tQgether, by a particular fet, and in a 
particular way, — which nine times out of ten is 
the full accomplilhment of modern gallantry ! 

DANGLE. 

Egad, Sneer, you will be quite stn adept in 
the bufinefs. 

^ PUFF.. « 

Now, Sir, the Puff Collateiial is much 
nfed as an appendage to advertiijemcnts, and 
may take the form of anecdote. — Yefterday 
9s the celebrated George Bon-Mot was faunr 
tering down St. James's-ftreet, he met the lively 
Lady . Mauy Myrtle, comiog out of the 
Park,— *Good God, Lady Mary, rm/urprifcd 
to meet you i« a white jacket, — ^forJ expeded 
liever to have fcen you, but in a full-trim- 
med uniform, and a light-horfeman's cfap !* — 
'* Heavens, -George, where could you have 
learned that ?•'— ' Why, replied the wit, I juft 
favv a print of you, in a new publication called 
The Camp Magazine, which, by the bye, is 
adeviliih clever thing, — and is fold at No. 3, on 
the right hand of the way, two doors from the 

printing 
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printing-office, the icorner orivy-lane. Pater" 
nofter-row» prke- <»ol^ olte (iiU)iag !' .. . , 

S ^ E 9 R, 

Ver]r4ogenkH2sJndecd ! . 

Bat the Puff "Coli:usive h the neweft ot 
any; for it afts m the difguife of detcrmrntd 
hoftiKty.— It is muth ufed by bald bookfcHcrt 
atid' enterprifing poets. — An iftdigliant corref- 
potident obfei'ves— rthat the tfew pocni calkd 
Beelzebub's Cotillion, or Proserpine'* 
l^ETE Champetrte, is one of the moft i/njuftifii' 
^ble performances he ever read ! The feverity 
with which certain charai^rs are handled is quitfe 
ihocking ! And as there are tpany defcriptions . 
in it too warmly cxjloured for female delicacy, 
the Ihameful avidity with which this piece is 
Thought by all people of fafliion, is a reproach 
on the tafte of the times, and a dilgrace to the 
delicacy of the age! — ^Here you fee the 
two ftrongeft inducements are held forth; — Firft, 
that nobody ought to read it ;— and fecondly, 
that every body buys it; on the strength of 
which, the pqbliQier boldly prints the tenth edi- 
tion, before he had fold ten of the firft; and 
then eftabliflies it by threatening himfclf with 
the pillory, or abfolutcly indifting himfeif for 

Scan. Mag. ! 

DANGLE. 



f 
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'D A N,G L E.- 
JIa ! ha i ha. ! — 'gad I know iti| fi>;. . 

IHJF F, < 

As to the Puff OstiQiTte, op-PtrpF by Im^ 
|>LicATioN, it is too various and cxtcnfivc to 
bie illuftrated by an inftancc j^c .att;-adlg- in 
titlcS;^ and prefumcs in patents ; it Iprlcs in the 
Utmtation of a fubfcriptioh, and invite^ . in thp 
jiflurancc of croqd and incommodaiion . at 
public pUci:s ; it delights tojdraw forth ^onceaJL- 
4rd merit, with a Ajoft diGntercfted affiduity ; and 
ibfpetinpies wears a countenance of.fnoiling jccf*' 
^ure and tender reproach,-— It has a wonderful 
memory for Paxliam^ntary Debates, ^ and will of- 
ten give the yyh^le, fpee.ch gf a favoure,d mem- 
)^/, with ,the moft. flattenng accuracy. But, 
.^bQve alii it is a gteat dealer in reports ^nd fup- 
|)pfuions.-T-It has the earljoft intelligence of in- 
fended. preferipents that wUlreflcdt honor on the 
patrons \ and embryo promotions-, of modeflr 
gentlcmen-TT^who know nothing of the ii?atter 
themfelves. .> It.can'Jiint a ribband for implied 
leryices, in the air of a common report ; an^ 
with the carelefiie/s of a caftial paragraph, fugr 
geft officers into commands — to which they havp 
no preienfipn but their wilhes. This, Sir, 
is thc.laft princijpal clafs in the Art o,f 
Puffing An art which I Jiope you vyiU 
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tiow agree with me, is of the higheft dignity-^ 
yielding *a tablature of benevolence and public 
fpirit ; befriending equally trade, gallantry, cri* 
ticifm, and politics :~the applaufe of genius ! the 
rcgiftcr of charity J . the triumph of heroifm ! 
the fclf defence of contradors ! the fame of 
orators ! — and the gazette of n^iniflers ! 

SNEER. 

Sir, I am compleatly a convert both to the 
importance and ingenuity of your profeflion ; 
ajid now. Sir, there is but one thing which caa 
poffibly cncrcafc my refpeft for you, and that is, 
your permitting me to be prefent this morning 
at the rehearfal of your new trag e ■ ■ 

PUFF. 

— Hufh, for heaven's fake.— Af^ tragedy !—• 
Egad, Dangle, I take this very ill — you know 
how apprehenfive I am of being known to be 
the author. 

DANGLE* 

'Efaith 1 would not have told-^but it's in th© 
papers, and your name at length — in the Morn- 
ing Chronicle. 

PUFF* 

Ah ! thofe damn'd editors never can keep a 
fecret ! — Well, Mr. Sneer — no doubt you will 
do me great honour — I fhall be infinitely hap- 
py—highly flattered— 

DANGLE. 
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DANGLE. 

I believe it muft he near the time — fhall we 

gp together. 

F U F F, 

No ; It will not be yet this hour, for they are 
always late at that theatre : befides, I muflr 
meet you there, for I have fome little mat- 
ters here to fend to the papers, and a few para- 
graphs to fcribble before I go. 

[^Leoking at msmoranJums. 

— Here is ^ a conscientious Baker, on 
the Subjeft of the Army Bread ;' and * a De- 
tester OF VISIBLE Brick-work, in favor of 
the new invented Stucco ;' both in the ftyle of 
Junius, and pronaifed for to-inifHrrow.— yThc 
Thames navigation too is at a ftand. — Miso- 
MUD or Anti-shoal muft go to work again di* 
re6lly.— Here too are fome political memoran- 
dums I fee ; aye — To take PAtrL Jones, and get 
the Indiamen out of the Shannon — reinforce 
Byron — compel the Dutch to — fo! — I muft 
do that in the evening papers^ or referve it for 
the Morning Herald, far I know tha[t I have 
undertaken to-morrow ; befides, to eft^bliih the 
unanimity of the fleet in the Public Advertifer, 
and to (hoot Charles Fox in the Morning Poft. 
— So, egad, I ha'n't a moment to lofe ! 

DANGLE. 

Well 1 — we'll meet in the Green Room. 

[Exemt fevetallfi* 

END OF ACT I, 
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C T II. 

« 

SCENE I. 
The THEATRE. 

fiiwrr- D A N G L E, PUFF, and SNEEI^ 

as before tie Cartain. 



N 



P U F F, 

O, no. Sir; what Shakefpcare fays of 
ACTORS may be better applied to the pur- 
pofe of PLAYS; they ought to be ^ the abftraft 
an4 brief Gbrooicles of the times*' Therefore 
when hiftory^ and particularly the hiftory of our 
own country, furniihes any thing like a cafe ia * 
point, to the time in which an author writes, if 
he knows his own intereft^ he will take advan- 
tage of it; fo. Sir, I call my tragedy The 
S^A.NisH Armada ; and have laid the fcene b«« 
fore TiLBtfRY Fort. / 

S N E E R. 

A moft happy thought certainly ! 

DANGLE. 

Egad it was — ^I told you fo. — But pray now 

I dont underAand how you have contrived co 

introduce any love into it. 

PUFF. 
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PUFF. 

Love !i— Oh nothing fo cafy; for it is i 
tcceived point among poets, that where hiftory 
gives you a good heroic out-Hne for a play, yoii 
may fill up with a little love at your own dif- 
cretion ; in doing which, nine times out of ten, 
you only make up a deficiency in the private 
iiiftory of the times.-^Now I rather think I hate 
done this with fome fuccefs* 

SNEER. 

No fcandal about Queen Elizabeth, Ihop«.^ 

PUFF. 

O Lud ! no, no. — I only fuppofc the Gover- 
nor of Tilbury Fort's daughter to be in love 
with the fon of the Spanifh Admiral. 

S N E £ R^ 
Oh, is that all .^ 

D A N G L E. 

Excellent, Efaith! — ^I fee it at once.^^Btfc 
won't this appear rather improbable ? 

PUFF. 

To be fure it will-^but what the plague !. a 
play is not to Ihew occurrences that happen 
€very day, but things juft fo ftrange, that tho* 
they never did, they might happen. 

SN££R» 
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S k E fe R. 

Cet-tainly nothing is UnDatural, that is not 
phy6cally i'nipoflible. 

P U F ti 

ery triie— ^and for that matter Don FeroIo 
WisKERANDos — for tHat's the lover's name, 
might have bech over here in Ihe train of the 
Spanifh Ambaffador ; orTiLBURiNA, for that is 
the lady's name, mighrt have been in love with 
him, from having heard his charafter, or (cea 
his pi<f^ure ; or from knowing that he was the 
laft man in the world (he ought to be in love 
with-^— or for ahy ottier good female reafon, — 
However, Sir, the faft is, that thd* Ihe is but a 
Knight's daughter^ egad ! fhe is in love like 
any Princcft ! 

i D A N G L Ei 

j Poof yoling lady ! I feel for her already ! 

for I can conceive how great the conflift muft 
be between her paffion and her duty ; her love 
for her country, and her love for Don Ferolo 

Wl^kERANDOS ! 



PUFF, 



O amazing!— her poor fufceptible heart is 
fvyayed to and fro, by contending paffions like— 



Enter 
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Ent^r UND£R PROMPTER. 

• UNDEk PROMPTER. 

^r, the fcene is fet^ and every thing is read j 
to begin if you pleafe. — 

PUFF. 
*£gad ; t*hen we'll lofc no time. 

UNDER PROMPTER. 

Tho* I telievc. Sir, you will find it very fhort, 
fbr all the performers havfe profited by the kind 
permiiSon you granted them* 

PUFF. 
Hey! what! 

UNDER PROMPTER. 

You know. Sir, you gave them leave to cut 
out or omit whatever they found heavy or un- 
necefiary to the plot, and I muft own they hlaive 
taken very liberal advantage of your indulgebce. 

PUFF. 

Well, well. — They are in general very good 
judges-, and I know I am luxuriant, — Nd\V, Nir. 
Hopkins, as foon as you plenfe, 

UNDER PROMPTER iv'fbt Mu/Sci. 

Gentlemen, wiU you play a feW bars of fbme-*' 

thing, juft to— 

PUFF. 
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PUFF. 

Aycjj fliat'sf right,— -for zi we have the fcenes, 
and drcffcs, egad, well go to^r, as if it was the 
firft night's performance ;— but you need not 
mind flopping bctweea the affcs. 

[^Exii Under Prampisr.] 

(Orcb^ra pl^. Then the Bell rings,) 

Soh ! ftand clear gcntlemcn.-*-Naw you know 
there will be a cry of down !— down ! — hats off! 
filcncc !— Then up curtain, — and let u$ fee 
what our painters have done for us. 

SCENE II. 

^he Curtain rifes and difcovers Tilbury FoR'Kji 

2tcv Centlnels djk^. 

DANGLE. . 

Tiibury Fort J —very fine indeed ! 

PUFF. 
Now, what do you think I open with ? 

SNEER. 
i Faith, I can't guefs-— 

PUFF. 

A clock.— Hark !—(r/t)i:* firikes.) I open 
with a clock ftriking, to beget an aweful at- 

E 2 tention 
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tention in the audience — ^italfo marks the time, 
which is four o'clock in the morning, anoj^faves 
a defcription of the rifing fun, and a great deal 
about gildisg the eaftern hemifphere* , 

DANGLE. 

But pray, are the centineJs to be aflecp ? 

PUFF. 
Faft as watchmen. 

S N E E Jl. 

Isn*t that odd tho* at fuch %n alarming crifis ? 

P U T F. 

To be furc it is, — but fmaller things muft 
give way to a ftriking fcene at the opening; 
that*s a rule.- — And the cafe is, that two great 
men are coming to this very fpot to begin the 
piece } now, ic is not to be fuppofed they would 
open their lips, if thefe fellows were watching 
them, fo, egad, I muft either have fcnt them 
off their pofts, or fct them afleep. 

S N EE R. 

O that accounts for it ! ^But tell us, who are 
thcfe coming P-t- 

PUFF, 

Thefe are they— Sir Walter Raleigh, and 
SjR Christopher Hattok. — You'll know Sir 

Chris* 
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ChrMtopher^ by his turning out his toes-«fa« 
mous you know for his dancing. I like toprefcrvc 
all the little traits of charaftcr. — Now attend. 

Enter Sir WALTER RALEIGH and Sir 
CHRISTOPHER HATTON. 

'^StX. CHRISTOPHEK* 

" True, gallant Raleigh ! — ' 
..DANGLE. 

What, they had been talking before ? 

PUFF. 

O, yes J all the way as they canri^ along.-^I 
beg pardon gentlemen [to the ARori] but thcfc 
are particular friends of mine, whofe remarks 
may be of great fervice to ui.— Don't mind in- 
terrupting them whenever any thing Ihikcs 
you. [To Sneer and Dangle.'] 

^'SI& CHRISTOPHER. 

^* True, gallant Raleigh ! 
" But O, thou champion of thy country's fame, 
*♦ There is a queftion which I yft muft alk ; 
^A queftion, which I never aft'd before— 
" What mean thefe mighty armaments ? 
'^ This general mufter? and this throng of chiefs ? 

SNEER. 

Pray, Mr. Puff, how came Sir Chriftopher 

Hatton never to aik that queftion before i 

E 3 PUFF. 
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-PUFF. ^ 

# 

What, beft)rc the Play began ? how the plague 

eoujd he ? 

DANGLE.' 

Jhat's true efauh ! ... 

P U F F. 

But you will hear wh^ he thinks of the 
matter, 

**S^IR CHRISTOPHER. 






Alas, my noble friend, when I behold 
Yon tcntciiplains In martialTymmetry 
Array'd.— Wheal count o'er yon glittering lines 
*♦ Of crcfted warriors, where the .proud fteeds neigby 
"•* And valor-breathing tnimpef s flirill appeal,* 
♦' Refponfivc vibrate on my Jrftning ear; 
♦* When virgin majefty herfelf I view, 
^* Like her proteSiing Pallas vcil'd in fteel, 
^ With graceful confidence exhort to arnis f 
** When briefly all I hear or i^ebe^rs Hamp 
** Of martial vigilance, and ftcm defence, 
** I cannot but furmife. — Forgive, my friend^ 
** If the. conjeft^re's ra(h--'T^Ix:annot but 
♦* SiMrpai^6»'''-^The ftatc fomc danger appithcnd^ !. 

SNEER. 

A very cautious conjeduriC that, 

PUFF, 

Yes, that's his charaftcr ; not to give an bpU 
nion, but on ftcurc grounds — now then, 

*< SIR 
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"sir W^'t t#«. 

** O, moft accomplifhed Chriftophcr.— - 

P U F J. 

He caUs hlfniby his cKriiban jDaiM> to (hew 
that they are on the moft fafniliai* terms. 

**SIR WALTER. 

** O moft accomplifli*d Chriftophcr, Ifind 
** Thy ftaunch fagacity ftill tracks the future, - 
** In the frclh pput of the oVruKw paft» 

P U F P. 

Figurative! 

"sir WALTER. 

" Thy fears. arc juit 

^'SIR CHRISTO %K S R« 

" But where? whence? when? and what 
" The danger is Motfiinks I feia would learn. 

S' 6 1 R W A I. T £ Jt. 

** You know, my friend, fcarce two rerolving funi, 
** And three i;eyplving moons, h?TC (;lofed their cqyrfe/ 
•* Since haughty Philip, in dcfpight of peace, 
'^ With hoftile hand hath ftnick at Engl akd's trade. 

^'SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

" I koow it well. 

" ,$ I |L WA.L T SR. 

** Philip you \spovr is proud, Ibe«.i a's king ! 

E 4 <« *,i a 
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**8I» CHRISTQPHEK* 



« He is. 



f*SlR ^ALTEK. 

i* -.p^ His fubjefts in bafe bigotry 
** And Catholic opprcffigabeWj—TT-whilcwq 
You know, tlic proteftant perfuafion bold. 

f * S I R C R,% I S T O P H £ R. 

** We fio, 



-s* 
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** You know bcfide,—— his boaftcdi armament, 
" The fam'd Armada, by the Pope baptized, 

** With purpofe to invade thqfq realms— 

• , 1 ^ - 



SIR CHRISTOPHER. 



» r 



*^ Is failed, 



** Oprlaft advices, fo.repprt. 

"sir WALTER. 

** While the Iberian Admi«ars chief hopfe, 
** His darling fon- 



u' 



SIR CHI^ISTOPHER 



• 



" ^Ferolo Mfiikerandos hight-^ 



(( 



SIR WALTER. 



ff The fame-7-by chance a prisoner hath been ta'en, 
** And in this fort of Tilbury- — r 

^^SIR CHRISTOPHER, 

** — Is now 
{f Gohfiny,-— 'tis true, apd pft from yon tall turrets 
top 

lie 



• ♦ . 
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«• Pvc markM the youthful Spaniard's haughty mien 
^ Uncpn^uer'dy tho' in chain%i 

♦^ I I R W AL T E it. 

* ^* You alfo I^qoW— >w 

DANGfLE. 

-r-Mr. PufF, as he knows all this, why does 
^ir Walter go op telling him ? 

P U P R 

But 'the audience are not luppofecl to know 
|iny thing of the matter, arc they ? 

? N £ £ IL 

True, bqt I think you manage ill : for thejre 
certainly appears no reafon why Sir Walter 
^ould be fo communicative. 

PUFF. 

* • • ' 

For, egad naw, that is one of the moll ungrate* 
ful obfervations I ever heard-^for the lefs in- 
ducement he has to tell all this, the more 4^ 
think, you ought to be oblig'd to him ; for I am 
fure you*d know nothing of the matter without 

DANGLE. 

That's very true, upon my word, 

PUFF. 
But you will ^nd he was nof going on.; 
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*^ 6 1^ C H A t.8 r O r H EJt. 

** Enough, enough, — 'tis plain — and i no mote 
" Am in amazqmcnt ^pft ! — r- 

PUFF. 

Here, now yoa fee. Sir Cbriftopher did not 
in {^St fifk isiny o^ne qi;tei^iQn for Im own iBforma* 
tion. 

S N E 5 R. 

I^o mdeed:— 4iis.has beeri a moft diiUitei^I^^d 
curiofity ! 

©ANGLE. 

Really, I. find, wc are very ipucl^ oblig'd to 
them both. 

PUFF. 

To be fure you are. Now then for the Com- 
mander in Chief, the Earl of Leicester ! 
^o, yciu know, was no favourite but of the 

<iucen*s.— Weleft off-— * in amazement loftK-— 

»• 

.** SI a CH,lt IS 7 op HER. 

r 

** A^n in ^ma;Ecment loft.-— - 
•* But, fee where noble Leicefter comes ! fupreme 
*^ In honours and oomn^and, 

^* 9 I ii W A t T I R. 

*• And yet methinks, 
♦* At fuch a time, fo perilous, fo feai"d, 
•* That -ftaff might well become 9in abler grafp. 

"SIR 
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" SIR CJfJUSTOJHEK. 



^ • t 



« And fo J^ tejay^ii ! ^ink I; iHft/Qft, hc'sihcre? 

PUFF. 
Aye, they envy htm. 

SNEER. 
But iivho are thefe with him ? 

PUFF. 

> 

O ! very valiant knights ; one 15 the Govcr^pr 
of the fort,* the other the n^aftcr of the hQEfe..-»— 
And now, I thinjc you (hall hear fon^e b? ttcr 
language : I was obliged to be plain and intel- 
ligible in the firft fcene, bec^vife there was fo 
much tpatccr of fafl: in it; but now, efaith, you 
have trope, figure, and imtaphor, as plenty as 
noun-fubftgQtives» 

£nter £«-/ 0/ L E I C JE S T E R, the Gov(riifir, mi 

ethers. 

*' I. B X C E 8 T E R. 

« How's i*is my friends ! is't thus yo^jr new flcdg'd 

« And plumed valor moulds in roofted ijotft? 
« Why dimty glimmers that heroic flame, 
" Whofe rcd'ning blaze by patriot fpirit fed, 
" Should be the beacon of a kindling realm ? 
'* Can the quick current, of a, patript heart, 
** Thus ftagnatc in a cold and weedy converft, 
•* Or freeze in tidelefs inaftivity ? 

**No! 
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" No^ rather let the fountain of your valor 
Spring thro* each ftream of critcrprize. 
Each petty channel of conducive. daring, . 

** Till the full torrent of your foaming wrath . 

« 0*erwhclm the flats of funk lioftility f 

PUFF, 

There it is, — foUow'd up ! 

, ' ^ . . . ^ ' . ■ 

"sir wait i Jt. 

•* No more ! the frefh'ning breath of thy rebuke 

" Hath fiUM the fwelling caiivais of our fouls ! 

*• And'thus, tho' fate ftiould cut tHc cable of 

lAtl take hands .1^ 
Our topmoft hopes, in friendfhip^s clofing line 
We'll grapple with defpair, and if we fall, 

<« We'll f^U in Glory's wake! 

•* EARL OF L£ltES'r£k. 

•* There fpokc Old Ei^glaivl's geiiiiis f 
«* Then, are we all refoly'd ? 

" 'A h L, 

•» 
** We are — rail refplY'd, 

" EARL OF LEICESTER. 

«* To conquer^ — r^^r be free? 

" A L L, 

•• To conquer, or be free, 
9 






'* r' 



"earl of LEICESTEA. 



*• AtU 
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" A * U 

* AIL 

DANGLE. 

Nem. con. eg»d ! ' 

T • . 

P.U F F. . 

O yes, where thcy,^ agree on the ftage, their 
unanimity is wonderful i 

** SAXL OF X^EICESTER, 

I 

t* Then, let's cmBrtce-^ — ^and now-— 

S. N E E R. 
What the plague^ is he going to pray ? 

PUFF. 

1 Yes, hufh !~in great emergencies, there is 
nothing like a prayer ! 

**^AJtI. •F LEICEST^ER. 

^ O mighty Mars ! 

DANGLE. 

But why Ihould he pray to Mars ? 

PUFF. 
Hu(h! 

** EA&L OP LEICESTER. 

** If in thy homage bred, 
'^ Each point of difcipline Pve ftiU obferv'd ; 
^* Nor but by due promotion, and the right 
** Of fcrvice, to the rank of Major-Genera|^ 
** Have xis'n ; affift thy votary now ! 

** OOV£RNOX« 
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" G O-f £ H N O 1^. 

*• Yet do not rife,— —hear me ! 

** M A S T E K O P H O'X S S». 

** And me ! 

** IT W r G H T. 

** And me ! 

" SIR WALTER. 

** And me ! 

" And me ! 

PUFF. 

Now, pray all together. 

"all. 
" Behold thy votaries fubmiffive beg, 
" That thott idii (feign ix> grant; tke^ all. th^y aik; 
Ai&ft them to accomplifh sill th^^r^ndsr 
And fanftify whatever means they ufe 
To gain them ! 

SNEER. 

A very orthodox quintcttd ! 

V V V t: 

Vaftly well, gentlemen. — Is that well managed 

or not ? Have you fuch a prayer as that! on the 

ftage ? 

SNEER. 
Not t'xz&ly. 

{Earl of Leicefter to Puff.) 

But, 8^, yoir hav'nt fettled how' we arc to gfct 

off here. 

PUFF. 
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PUFF. 

You could not go off knecKng, cduld ydu ^ 

fS!r fFaiter to Psijf:j 

O no, Sir ! itnpoffible ! 

PUFF. 

It would bare a good effeft efaich, if you 
could ! exeunt praying! — Ycs^, and would vary 
the eftabliihied mode of fpringing off with a 
glance at the pit. 

8 N £ E R. 
O never mind^ fo as you get them off, HI 
anfwer for it the audience wont care how. 

PUFF. 
Well then, repeat the lail line ftanding, and 
go off the old way. 

** And fanftify whatever means we ufe to gain lixemu 

DANGLE, 

Bravo I a fine ex:it, 

SNEER. 

Well, really Mr. Puff.-^-^-^* 

Stay a moment.-^-^--" 

7*r CENTINELS ^/H^. 

'^XftcSNTlNEL. 

<* All this fhall to torU Jurlqgh's car. 

** ad c In*- 
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*' 2d C E K T I N E L. 

f 

'* 'Tis meet it ihould* [.Exitint Ccntittels. 

DANGLE* 

Hey ! — why, I thought thofe fellows had been • 

alleep ? 

P U F F. 

Only a pretence, there*s the art of it ; they 

were fpics of Lord Burleigh's* 

S N E E R. 
— ^But isn't it oAdj chey were never taken no- 
tice of, not even by the comoiander in chief. 

PUFF. 

lud, Sir, if people who want to Hften, or 
overhear, were not always conniv'd at in a 
Tragedy, there would be no carrying on any 
plot in the world. 

DANGLE. 
That's certain ! 

PUFF. 
But take care, my dear Dangle, the morning 
gun is going to fire. [Cannon fires.'] 

DANGLE.. 

Well, that will have a fine cfFed:. 

PUFF, 

1 think fo, and helps to realize the fcene. — 

[Cannon twice."] 
What the plague ! — three morning guns ! — there 
never is but onc!»— aye, this is always .the 

way 
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bway at the Theatre-^give thefe fellows a good 
thing, and they never know when to have done 
with it. You have tie nnore cannon to fire ? 
PROMPTER fi-omwitbim 

No Sir. 

P IT FT^. 

Now then, for fofc muficki 

SNEER. 
Pray what^s that for ? ' 

• # 

ip U F F. 
It ihews that Tilburina is coming ; nothing 
introduces you a heroine like foft aiufick.^— 
Here Ihe comes. 

DANGLE. 
And heir cotifidant, I fuppofe ? 

PUFF. 
To be lure : here they are — inconfolible to the 
minuet ii\ Ariadne ! {Soft mufick.) 

'Ent& TILBURINA a«rf: CONFIDANT. 

"tilburina. ' i* 

" Now has the whifpering breath of gentle morn, 
*♦ Bad Natiirt*S voic^ and Nature's beauty rife ; 
^' iWhile .orient Phoebus with unbbrrow'd hw$> \ i 
*« Cloaths the wak'd lovelinefs which all night flept 
^' In heav'nly drapery ! Darknefs is fled. 
*^ Now flowers unfold their b^nties* to- tfieTun, » 
** And biufhing, kifg the beam' he fends to wake them. 
** The ftrip'd carnation, and the guarded, rofq, , 

F " The 
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*♦ The vulgar wall flow'r, and fmart gillyUowtr^ 

'* Th« polyanthus mean — the dapper daizy^ 

** Sweet WUKam, aird fweet marjorum,— — and all 

" The tribe of fingle aitd of double pinks 1 

«* Now too, the feather'4 warhlexs June their notes 

" Around, and charm the liftning grove.— The lark f 

** The linnet ! cha&ich I bullfitifh I goldfinch ! greea«^ 

" finch! 
** — r-'But O to me, no joy can they afford ! 
* Nor rofe, nor waH flower, nor fmart gillyflower, 
** Nor polyanthus meany nor dapper dajzy, 
^ Nor Wiliiam fweet, ilprmsrJQrwi «-«*-- nor lark» 
** Linnet, nor all the finches of the grove !* 

P U F F. • 

Your white handkerchief madam— 

TIL BUR IN A. - * 

I thought. Sir, I wasn't to ufe that 'till, * heart 
rending woe/ r 

PUFF. 
O yes ^fziadanv^at « th« finchea of the gtov^^ 

if you pleafe. ^ 

**t'i I. 8 ok IK a. 

**::Nor l^k; 
^< Lmnet» nor all the finches of &e grovei [W^ift^ 

PUFF. 

I 
I 

VaAIy well fnadifn ! ^ . 

e>angl£^' ,, ■ ■ " ' - 

Yaftiy wfcll indeed ! ' ' ' • * 

T I & B V* 



rf • . < f 
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**TItBUltiNA. 

f S ' ' • • • • . • • •■ • , • ' . . I 

«* Fbii O too fure, heart rending woe is now 
♦* THc lot of wretched Tilburina I 

dangle; 

• • • ' 

O !— ^'tis too touch. 



t. 



SNEER. 

I 

Oh !-^--!t is indeed 

*• C O N FI, D A K TJ 

^* Bel comforted fwect lady — -ifot who knows, 
^ Btft HeUv'd has j^tfome milk-white day in ft6rt» 

9 

** T I l' B tr & z N a; 

« Alas; my gentle Nora, 

^* Thy tender youth, as yet hath nivtr itioumM 
^^ Lovers fatal dairt.--£l(^ wofuidft thou know; ttM 

^* when 
^^ ^he foiil is funk iti comfortlefs defpalr^* 
^ It c^ot ticfte of mer^merit ! 

DANGLE. 

'that's certain; 

^* c b N F I tJ A N t; 

*« But fee where your ftem father conxds ; 
^^ It is hot intet that h^fhould find you thus. 

PUFF; 

Hey, what the plague !— what ai cut is here t 
^-^why, what Is beoome of the defcription of her 
firfl meeting with Don Wifkerandos? his gal* 
km behaviour in the iea^ght, and thelimileof 
the canary bird? 

F2 •*TILltt* 
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T J L B U R I N A* 

Indeed Sir, you^ll find they will not be mift-d* 

P U F F- 
Very well. — ^Vcry well ! 

TILBURINA. 
The cue ma'am if you plcafe. 

"confidant. 
" It is riot meet that he Ihoiald find you thu^. 

*'TiLBUlINA, 

" Thou counferil right, but 'tis no eafy taik ' - 
" For barefaced grief to wear a malk of joy. 

Enter GOVERNOR. 

" HoW-s this p- in tears?— -O Tilburina, ihame! 
^ Is this a time for maudling tendernefs, 

** And Cupid's baby woes ? haft thou not heard 

" That haughty Spain's Fope-confecrated fleet 
" Advances to our fhores, while* England's fate, 
" Like a clipp'd guinea, trembles m the fcale 1 

" T I L B U R I N A. 

" Then, is the crifis of »jyfate at hand! 
" I fee the fleets approach—*-! fee— — * 

PUFF. 

Now, pray gentlemen mipd. — This is one of 
the moft ufefiri figures we tragedy writers have, 
by which a beyo or heroine, in confideratioft of 
their being often obliged to overlook things that 
are on the ftage,. is allow/d to hear and fee a 
number of things that are not. 

SNEER. 
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•k 



• S'N E E R. 

Yes— a kind of poetical fecoiid -fight ! 

puff/" 

Yes — now then madam. 

** T I L B U K I N A. 

" I fee their decks 

'* Are clear'd ! 1 fee the fignal made ! 

** The line is form-d !* — ^a cable's length afunder ! 
" I fee the frigates ftatioiiM in the rear ; 
*t AndnoWy I hear thethunder'oPthe guns ! 
^ I hotr the xiftQvi fh<mts-i— I alfo hear 
" The vanquifh'd groan !«— an,d now !tis fmok e /« i 
" and nQW, , , ^ ^ ^ .. 

*:* J iCee.th^IoofQ failsihiver inthe.wipd^!^ 
^ I fee ■ ■ ■ I fee— -—what foon you'll ree— — 

"" ". G X) V E -R N, O R,, ' * . 

^ Hold daughter ! peape ! ^i$,love hath turn'd thy 

" biain: . 

• - \ f 

" The Spanifli fleet thoxft canft not fee-^becaufe 
** It is not yet in fight! • ' 

"dangle. 

Egad tho% the governor feems to make no 
allowance for this poetical figure yoti talk of. 

- p y F F. 

No, a plain matter-of-fa<ft man — that's his' 
charafter. 

* ' ^* T i L B U R I V A. * ♦ 

^ But will you then refufe his offer? /;::... 

•** GOVfiRNOk. 

** I mufl— I will— I can— I ought— I do, • 

F 3 ' " T I L B IT- 
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^ ' i ... . 

** TILBVRIKA. 

» .' . * . 

** Think what i jxpblc price. 

•* No more you urge in vain. 

"tilburina* 
** His iihtifj h all he afks. 

' , S N E E fll. 

All wh f^s Mr. ?uff ? Who tf--* 

Egad Sir, I ean^t ti?ll.--^Here has been f^c|^' 
cutting and f^fhing, I don't know wficre ibe^ 
have got to iflyfelf. 

** TILBVltl K A. 

Indeed Sir, you will find it will conncft very 
wclJ. 

" ——And yoitiJ: itward fecttre, 

P U F F^ 
O,— if they had'nt been fo deyilifli free with 
their cutting here, you would have found tha( 
Don Wiflcerandos has been tampering for bis li^ 
l^erty, and has perfuaded Tilburina to make tJAis 
propofal to her father—and now pray obfcrvc the 
concifenefs witli which (he argument is con- 
duced. Egad, the pro Csf con -goe^ ^s ftnart a 
hits in a fencing match. It is indeed a fort of 
fmall-fword logic^ .which we have borrowe4 
from the French. 



" TILBUailfA* 



^ A retreat in Spain ! 



" COVER NOR, 



•* Outlawry here ! 



TILBVRXVAi 



I 
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^ Your daughter's prayer 1 

*< GOVEHNOIU 

•^ Your father's oath ! . . 

** My lover! . : - 

, **. G,o y ^ R,N o a. 

^ My country! ., , , . 



1 % * * 
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*,* Tilburina! 

*' G o V E ^ V o a, 

^' England' f ' t 



^^ TILBUKINA. 



'^GOVERNOR. 



« A title! 

<« Honorl * ' 

"TXLBtrltlVA. 

** A penfion! . 1^-. : - - \ . 

^ G O.V E R K O R. 

" Coijfcicnce !* 

*^ TILBtTRINA. 

^' A tho'ufand pounds ! 

"GOVERNiOR. • 

** Hah ! tiiou haft touch'd me nearly ! 

PUFF. 

There you fee fhe threw in Tilhurina^ 

Quick, <parry cart with England! — Hah ! thruft 
in teirce a fide !— rparried by honor.— Hah! a 
pcnfion over the arm ! — ^put by by confcience.— 
Then flankonade with a tboufand pounds — and a 
palpable hie egad ! 

i 

F 4 •* T I L B TJ- 
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*^ TILBUK.INA. 



?* Ganft thou--?rr 

*^ Rejeft thefuppliant^ and the daughter too ? 



" GOVERNOR. 



*' No more ; I wou'd not hear thee plead in vain, 

** The father foftens — but tlie governor 

*' Is fix'd ! [Escit. 

DANGLE. 

Aye, that antithefis of perfons— is' a: vcioti 

* • 

cftablifh'd figure. 
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" Tis well,-^ — Whence then fond hopes, — fond pal^oi^ 

" hence; 
** Duty, behold I am all over thine : 

•*.^ W I S K E R A N D O S w'tthoUt^ 

* 

<< Where is my love — r-my r^ 

"tilburina. '• 

<*Ha! . 

" wiSKERANDOs entering^ 

*^ My beauteous enemy-^ — — ' 

PUFF. 

O dear ma'am, you muft ftart a great deal 
more than that ; confide? you had juft deter- 
mined in favour of duty— when in a moment 
the found of his A'oice reyives your palEon, — 
overthrows your refolution, deftroys your obe- 
dience. — If you don't exprefs all that in your 
flart— you do nothing at all. 

TIL BUR IN' A. 
Well, we'll try again ! ^ ^ . 

" . DANGLE. 
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P A N G L E, 

■* I » ft . • 

Speaking from within^ has always a fine efieftt 

SNEER, 
Very. * 

** WiSKERANDOSy 

'* My conquering Tilburina ! How ! is't thus 

^' We meet ? why are thy looks averfe ! what ir\ean9 

** That falling tear^ -that frown of boding woe ? 

** Hah! now indeed I am a prifoner ! -. . * 

** Yes, now I feel the galling weight of thefe 

f* Difgr?icef«I chains-rrr-which, pruel Tijburinit 

** Thy doating captive gloried in bpfore. — r- 

«* But thou art falfe, ^nd Wil)cerandos is updone ! 

*^ TILBURINA- -^ 

*^ O no ; how little doft thou know thy Tilburina ! 

^* WISKERANDOS. 

?* Arttliou then true? Begone qares, <Joubts and fears, 

^* I make you ail a prefent to the winds ; 

f* And if the winds rcjeS you— — ^%ry the waves/ 

P U F F. 
The wind you know, is the cftabliflied re- 
ceiver of all ftolen fighs, arid caft off griefs anq 
apprehenfions, ^ 

H Yet muft wepart? ftern duty feals our doom : 

** Though here I call yon corifcious clouds to witnefs, 

!* Coruld I purfue the bias of my foul, 

" AH friends^ all xight pf parents Td difclaiip, 

f* And thou, my Wilkerandos, lliould'ft be father 

« And 
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.^* And modier, brother^ confine uncle^ aoi^t, 
f* Alid friend tp me ! 

** WISKSRAKDOS. 

9^ O xnatchlefs cxcclkncc Ir: — and muft wc part ? 

•* Well, if wc mull wc muft.T-rana in that cafe. 

f* The Icfe is fald the better. 

PUFF. 

Hey day ! here's f. cut !T--What, gfc all the 
ptitual proteftatioti^ oixt ? 

TIJ-BURINA^ 

Now, pray Sir, don\ ttttcrrupt us jtift here^ 
you ruin our ftclmgs. 

PUFF. 
Tour feelif^s !^— 7— but Xopnds, »jjr. fe/dipgs. 

S N is E R. 
No ; pray ^on't interrupt them. 

f* One laft cnabracc.^— • 

" T I t i y j^ I N A. 
** Now,— — larewdl, for eyer. 

" W I S K £ R A K D O 8. 

V For ever ! 

^•TltBVRlMA, 

** Aye, for CTcr* fCp/n^. 

PUFF. 
S'death aod fury ! — Gadflifc ! Sir ! Madam I 
jf you go put without the parting look, you 
might as well dance out — Here, here ! 

CONH* 

• • • 

/ 
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CONFIDANT. 

^t pray Sir, how am / to get off here? 

PUFF'. 

Ttm^ pihaw \ what c^e devU fignifies hpw ^yotf 
«t off! edge away at the top, or where ypv 
^\\\ — [fujhfs the confidant off.'] Now ma'^m yojj 

• TIL5URINA. 

We underftand you Sir. 

*f Aye for ever. 

♦< » o T H, 

p Ohh!— - ITurning back and exeunt. 

• . .. .- ^ , . 

[Scene cJo/ii. 
IJANQLR 

Ocharmbgl 

?UFF. 
Hey 1— 'tis pretty well I believe— you Ice I 
4oii*t attempt to drike out any thing aew—-but 
i take it I intprbveon the eftab]i(hed modes. 

SNEER. 
You do indeed.— -But pray is not Queen Eli- 
zabeth to appear ? 

P y F F. 
No not once- — but flxe is to be talked of fojt 
ever ; fo that egad you'll think a hundred tinoes 
fbat (he is on the point of coming iri» 

SNEER. 
Hang it, I think its a pity to keep her In (be 

Preen room all the night* 

PUFF. 
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. " PUFF. 
O no, that always has a fine cfFcA— it keeps 

up expedlation. 

DANGLE. 

But arc we not to have a battle? 

PUFF. •• 

I 

( t » ' 

Yes, yes, you will have a battle at laftjbut, 
egad, it's not to be by land — but by lea — and 
!t!)at is the only quite new thing in the piece,. 

DANGLE. 

What, Drake at ^he Arcpada, hey ? 

P U FF. I - ' '"' "• 

Yes, efaith — fire Ihips and all — then we fhall 

end with the proceflion. — Hey ! th^t will. ^ \ 

think. 

s N E ek; 

No doubt on't. ' • *^ 

PUFF. ' '- ' 

Ccme, wc muft not lofe Kimt-r^{o ;now for ihfe- 

I7NDER PLOT. ..... 

S N J5 E R. 

What the plague, have you another plot ? 

P U F F. 
O lord, yes — ever while. you live, have two 
plots to your tragedy.-r-The grand point in ma- * 
naging them, is only to let your under plot haPve 
as iictle connexion vyith your main plG>t as pofli- 
bk.— I flatter oiyfelf nothing can be, more dlf- 
tinft than mine, for as in my chief plot, the^ 

charaders 
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charaftcrs are all great people — I have laid my 
Htider plot in low life-*-^and as the former is to 
end in deep diftrefs, I make the other end as 
happy as a farce.— *Now Mr. Hopkins, as foon 
as you pleafe. 

Enter UNDER. PROMPTER* 

UNDER PROMPTER. 
Sir, the carpenter fays it is impoflible you can 
go to the Park fcene yet. 

PUFF. 

The Park fcene ! No — I mean the defcrlptioa 
fcene here, in the wood. 

UNDER PROMPTER. 
Sir, the performers have cut it out. 

PUFF, 
Cut it out ! 

UNDER PROMPTER. 

Yes Sir. 

•PUFF. 

rt 

What! the whole account of Queen Eliza- 
beth? 

UNDER PROMPTER. . , 

Yes Sir. ' 

PUFF. 
. And the dcfaiption of her horfe and fide-, 

faddle? 

UNDER PROMPTER. 
'I . 

Yes Sir. 

PUFF. 
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^ PUFF. . • 

So, fo/ this is vcrj" fihc indeed ! Mi^, Hopkins^ 
how the pkgue eould you fufTef this ? 

H d P ii I N S,' Jrom witbiH. 

5ir, indeed the pruning fcnife-^ 

PUFF. 
The pruning knifc-^zoiinds the axe ! whyy 
here has been fuch lopping and topping/ I Ihan'f 
have the bare tftink of my pby left preftntly.-—; 
Very well. Sir — the performers nnuft do as they 
pleafe, but upon my foul, FlI print it every' 

SNEER; 
Tiiat 1 would indccdj 

P U F F- 

Vety well^^Sir — then we muft go on-^2dunds i 
1 would not have parted with the defctiptiofi of 
the horfe !*-Well, Sir, go on— Sif, it was one 
of the fineft and moft laboured things— Ver^"' 
veil, Sir^ let them go on-— there you had hirti 
and his Accoutrements from the bit to tfie cfup- 
toer-^Vcry well^ Sir, we muft go to th^ ParK 

fcenCrf 

UNDER PROMPtER. 

Sirj thete is the point, the carpenters fayv 

that unlefs there is f6me bxifincfs^ put \xi here 

before the drop, they fiian't have time to* 

clear iwaj the fort, ot fink Gravefend and tfchte* 

river* jl - ' - - 

PUFF. 
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PUFF. 

So ! this is a pretty dilemma truly !•— Gentle* 

men— you muft excufe me, thefe fellows will 

never be ready, unlefs I go and look after them 

myfelf. 

S N fi E R* 

O dear Sir— thefe little things will happen— 

PUFF. 
To cut oiit this fceneF— but 111 print it— 
egad^ ril print it every word ! lExcuKfm 



END OF ACT 1]^ 
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AC T IIL 

S C ^ N E t 

Before the Curtain. 

JS»/^rPUEF, SNEER, and DANGLE. 

PUFF; 

WELL, we arc ready— ^now then fbr the 
jufticcs^ 
\Curtatn rifes \ JuJliceSj ConJiableSj &fr. difcGvered. 

SNEER* 
This, I fiippofe^ is a fort of fenate fcene* 

PUFF. 

To be fure — there has not been one yet. 

DANGLE. 

It IS the under' plot, isn't it ? 

PUFF* 
Yes. What, gentlenien, do you mean to go 
at once to the difcovery Icene ? 

JUSTICE. 
If you pleafe. Sir. 

PUFF. 

O very well— harkec, I don't chufc to fay any 

thing more, but efaith, they have mangled my 

play, in.a moft fhocking manner ! 

DANGLE. 



I 
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DANGLE. 
It*s a great pity ! 

PUFF. 
* Now then, Mr. Juftice, if you pleaft. 

** JUSTICE. 

•* Are all the volunteers without? 

** CONSTABLE* 

** They are^ 
** Some ten in fetters, and fome twenty drunk. 

*' JUSTICE. 

** Attends the youth, whofe moft opprobrious fame 
** And cl«ar convifted crimes have ftampt him foldiei f 

" CONSTABLE* 

" He waits your pleafure ; eager to repay ^ 
*' The bleft reprieve tliat fends him to the fields 
** Of glory, there to raife his branded hand 
•* In honor's caufe. 

** JUSTICE. 

** 'Tis well— 'tis Juftice arms him ! 
" O ! may he now defend his country's laws 
** With half the fpirit he has broke them all ! 
** If 'tis your worlhip's pleafure, bid him enter. 

** CONSTABLE. 

** I fly, the herald of your will. l^^!^ ConfiabU. 

PUFF. 

Quick, Sir!- 

SNEER. 

But, Mr. Puff, I think not only the Juftice, but 
the clown feems to talk in as high a f^yle as 
the firft hero among them. 

G PUFF. 
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PUFF. 
Heaven forbid they Ihould not in a free 
country ! — Sir, I am not for making flavifh dif- 
tindions, and giving all the fine language to 
the upper fort of people. 

DANGLE, 
That's very noble in you indeed. 

Enter JUSTICE'S LADY. 

PUFF. 
Now pray mark this fcene. 

** LADY. 

** Forgive this interruption, good my love; 

** But as I juft now paft, a prisoner youth 

** Whom rude hands hither lead, flrange bodings 

*' My fluttering heart, and to myfelf I faid, [feiz'd 

*' An if our Tom had liv'd, he'd furely been 

** This ftripling's height ! 

« JUSTICE. 

" Ha ! fure fome powerful fympathy directs 
** Us both 

JSnter SON and CONSTABLE. 

•* J U S T 1 C E. 

" What is thy name ? 



** SON. 



** My name's Tom Jenkins — alias^ have I non^— 
^* Tho' orphan'd, and without a friend ! 



** JUSTICE. 



** Thy parents ? 

*• 6 O N. 



1 



\ 
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«* SON. 

** My father dwelt In Rocheftcr— — and was, 

" As I have heard ^-a iifhmonger no morcf. 

PUFF 
What, Sir, do you leave out the account of 
your birth^ parentage and education ? 

SON; 

They have fettled it fo. Sir, here; 

PUFF* 

Oh! ohl 

*' LADY. 

** How loudly nature whifpcrs to my heart! 
*' Had he no other name? 

*• IVe fecn a till 
" Of his, ligrtM T^omtlnsy creditor. 

*' This does indeed confirm each clrcumftance 
*' The gypfey told !—— Prepare ! 

** SON. 

*' t dd. 

** } V t t i C Ei 

** No orphan, nor without a friend ar*t thou— ^ 
" J am thy father, ber^s thy mother, there 

" Thy uncle this thy firft coufin, and theft 

** Are all your near relations ! 

♦* M O t H £ X. 

« Oecftifyofblifs! 

" SON* 

** O moft unlook'd for happinefs ! 

G * '* jvsTrei* 
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*< O wonderful event I 

[They faint alternately, in each others a^nn^ 
.PUFF. 

There, you fee rQlationftiip, like murderj will 
out. 

•• JUSTICE. 

** Now let*s revive elfe were this joy too much ! 

•* But come-— —and we'll unfold the reft within, 
** And thou my boy muft needs want reft and food., 
" Hence may each orphan hope, as chanpe direfks, 
" To find a father — where he leaft expefls ' [Exeunt* 

P U F .F. 

What do you think of that ? ^ 

DANGLE. 

One of the fincft difcovery-fcenes I ever faw. 

-—Why, this under-plot WQuld have made a 

tragedy itfelf. 

S N E E lU 

Aye, or a comedy either* 

PUFF* 
And keeps quite clear you fee of the other. 

Enter SCENEMEN, taking away the Seats. 

P U F F. 

The fccne remains, does, it ? 

SCENEMAN. 

Yes, Sir. 

PUFF. 

You are to leave one chair you know — But 
it is always awkward in a tragedy, to have you 

3 jfeUows 
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fellows coming in in your pflayhoufe liveries to 
remove things— ^I wifh that couldbe managed 
bcttcn — So now for my myfterious yeoman. 

Enter A BEEFEATER. 

** BEEFEATER. 

** Perdition catch my foul but /do love thee. 

SNEER. 
Haven't I heard that line before? 

PUFF. 
No, I fancy not* — Where pray ? 

DANGLE. 

Yes, I think there i« fomething like it in 

Othello, 

PUFF. 

Gad ! now you put me in mind on't, I believe 

there is-^but that*« of no cqnfequenee— all that 

can be faid is, that two people happened to hit 

on the fame thought-r-And Shakefpeare made 

ufe of it firft, that's all. 

SNEER, 
Very true, 

PUFF. 

Now, Sir, yo^r foliloquy— but fpeak mofe to 

the pit, if you pkafc-^the foliloquy always to 

the pit — that's a rule. 

*< BEEFEATER, 

** Tho' hopelefs love finds comfort ift defpair, 
** It never can endure a rival's blifs ! 

" But foft 1 am obferv'd, {Exit Beefeater, 

G3 DANGLE. 
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DANGLE. 
That's a very Ihort foliloquy. 

PUFF. 

Yes — but it would have been a great deaj 
longer if he had not been obfcrved. 

SNEER. 
A moft fentimental Beefeater that, Mr. Puff. 

PUFF. 
Hearke-r-rl would not have you bp too fure 
that he is a Beefeater. ^ 

SNEER, 
. What ! ^ hero in difguife ? 

PUFF. 
No matter — I only give you a hint — But now 
for my principal characfter— Here he comes — i 
Lord Burleigh in perfon ! Pray, gentlemepj^ 
ftep this way- — foftly — I only hope the Lord 
High Treafurer ig perfcdl — rif he is but perfcft J 

[^Enier BURLEIGH, goesjlowly to a chair 

andJitsJ] 

SNEER. 
Mr. Puff! 

PUFF. 

Hufli !— yaftly well. Sir ! vaftly well ! a n>o(l 

interefting gravity ! 

DANGLE. 
What, isn't he to fpeak at all ? 

PUFF. 
Egad, I thought you'd afk me that— yes it h 
a very likely thing — that aMinifter in his fitua- 

tio^ 
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tion, with the whole affairs of the nation on 
his head, {hould have time to talk !-*-*but hufh ! 
or you'll put him out. 

SNEER. 
Put him out ! how the plague can that be, if 
he's not going to fay any thing ? 

PUFF. 
There's a reafon !— why, his part is to thinks 
and how the plague ! do you imagine he can ibink 
if you keef talking i 

DANGLE. 
That's very true upon my word ! 

[Burkigh comes forward^ Jhaies bis head and exiu 

S N fi E R. 

He is very perfcft indeed — Now, pray what 
did he mean by that } 

PUFF. 
You don't take it ? 

SNEER* 
No ; I don't upon my fouU 

PUFF, 
Why, by that (hake of the head, he gave you 
to underftand that even tho' they had more 
juflice in their caufe and wifdom in their mea- 
fures — yet, if there was not a greater fpirit 
fhown on the part of the people — the country 
would at laft fall a facrifice to the hoftile ambi- 
tion of the Spanifh monarchy, s 

G 4 SNEER. 
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SNEER. 

The devil ! — did he mean all that by Ihaking 

his head ? 

PUFF. 

Every word of it — If he Ihook his head as I 
taaght him* 

DANGLE. 

Ah ! there certainly i« a vaft deal to be done 
on the ftage by dumb fliew, and exprcflion of 
face, and a judicious author knows how much 
he may truft to it. 

SNEER. 

O, here are fome of our old acquaintance. 

Enter H A T T O N and RALEIGH. 

"sir CHRISTOPHER. 

^* My niece, znA your niece too I 

** By heav'n ! there's witchcraft in't— — He could not 

" elfe 
** Have gain'd their hearts— But fee where they 

** approach ; 
♦« Some horrid purpofe lowering on their brows ! 

*'SIR WALTERi^ 

^^ Let us withdraw and mark them. [They withdraw^ 

SNEER. 

What is all this ? 

PUFF. 

Ah ! here h^ been more pruning ! — but the 
faft is, thefe two young ladies are alfoin love wi;h 
Don Whifkerandos.—- Nq,w, gentlemen, this fcene 
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goes entirely for what wc call situation and 
STAGE EFFECT, by which the greatcft applaufe 
may be obtainedj without the affiltance af lan- 
guage, fentiment or charad:er : pray mark ! 

Enter the TWO NIECES. 

** ift NIECE. 

** Ellena here ! 

** She is his fcorn as much as I— that is 

^* Some comfort ftilL 

P U F F* 
O dear madam, you are not to fay that to her 
face ! — afide^ ma'arp, ij^^^.— -The whole fcene is 
to be afide. 

*' ift N 1 E C E. 

** She is his fcorn as njuch as I — that is 

*' Some comfort ftill! \jtfide. 

^* ^d N I E c E. 

** I know he prizes not PoUina's love, 

** But Tilburina lords it o'er his heart. [Afide, 

^* ifl N I £ c E. 

*' But fee the proud deftroyer of my peace. 

*< Revenge is all the good I've left. [Jfide. 

** 2d N I E C E. 

** He comes, the falfe difturber of <ny ^uiet.^ 

•* Now vengeance dp Ay wor ft ■■■ ' [4fi^* 

Enter W H I S K E R A N D O S. 

" O hateful liberty — if thus 5a vain 
" I feek my Tilburina ! 

« BOTH 



I 
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*' BOTH NIECES. 

«• And ever flialt I 

♦* SIR CHRISTOPHER AND SIR WALTER COfM f$rward* 

•♦ Hold I we will avenge you. 

♦* WHXSKERANDOS. 

** Hold you or fee your nieces bleed. I 

\The two nieces dranu their two dagger i tojirike 
ffhijkerandosy the two Uncles at the inftant with 
their iU9 Jivords drawn^ catch their two nieces 
armsy and turn the points of their Jwords to Whtjke- 

' randosy who immediately draws two daggers^ and 
holds them to the two nieces' bo/oms,} 

PUFF. 
There's fituation for you!— there^s an heroic 
group !— Yqu fee the ladies can't (lab Whifke- 
xandos— he^ durft not ftrike them for fear of 
their uncles — the uncles durft not kill him, 
becaufc of their nieces—I have them all at a 
..dead lock I-^for every one of them is afraid' to 

let go firft. 

SNEER. 

Why, then they muft ftand there for ever. 

PUFF, 
So thty wovild, if I hadn't a very fine cpntri- 
van$:e for't — ^Now mind- 



i^-^rm 



Errter be;efeater with his Halberd, 
^ In the Que«n'8 name I charge you all to drop 
** Your fwords and daggers ! 

\They drop their fwords and daggers^ 

SNEER. 
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SNEER. 

That is a contrivance indecdt 

PUFF, 
Ayc-^^in the Queen's name. 

*<8IRCHRISTOPH£K, 

♦* Come niece I 

^^ 8 I R R A L £ I 6 H. 

♦^ Qomc niece ! {Exeunt with thetwonUcm^ 

•* WHISKERANDOS. 

^* What's he, who bids us thus renounce our guayd J 

^^ pEEFEAT ER. 

♦* Thou mull do more, renounce thy love ! 

** WHISKERANDOS, 

«* Thou lieft bafe Beefeater ! 

*^ BEEFEATER. 

. « Ha! Hell! the lie! 
<* By heav'n thou'ft rousM the lion in my heart ! 
♦' Off yeoman's habit!— bafe difguife!— off! off! 
IP'tfcovers bimfelfy by throwing off his upper drefs^ and 
appearing in a very fine wai/icoat,!^ 
^* Am I a Beefeater now ? 
♦'Or beams my creft as terrible as when 
** In Bifcay's Bay I took thy captive floop. 

PUFF, 
There, egad 1 he comes out to be the very 
Captain of the privateer who had taken Whif- 
kerandos prifoner— and was himfclf an old 
Jover of Tiiburina's. 

DANGLE. 

A^tnirably manag'd indeed. 

PUFF. 
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PUFF. 
Now, (land out of their way. 

" W H I« KEK.AN DO S. 

" I thank thee fortune ! that haft thus beftow'd 
** A weapon to chaftife this infolent. 

[Takes up one of the /words* 

** B EE FEATER. 

•* I take thy challenge, Spaniard, and I thank 

*^ Thee Fortune too ! — [Takes up the other fword, 

DANGLE. 

That's excellently contrived ! — it feems as if 

the two uncles had left their fwdrds on purpofe 

for them. 

PUFF. 

No, egad, they could not help leaving them, 

** WHISKEXANDOS. 

** Vcrtgeancc and Tilburina ! 



" BEEFEATER. 



« ' Exaftly fo- 



[They fight — and after the ufual number of wounds 
given ^ Whijkerandos falls.] 



" WHISKERANDOS. 



** O curfed parry ! —that laft thruft in tierce 

<* Was fatal Captain, thou haft fenced well ! 

** And Whiikerandos quits this buftling fcene 
" For all ete r 

"beefeater. 

" — nity-"He would have added, but ftern death 
** Cut fliort his being, and the noun at once ! 

PUFF. 
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PUFF. 

O, my dear Sir, you are too flow, now mind 
me. — Sir, fhall I trouble you to die again ? 

" WHISKERAKDOS. 

«* And Whilkerandos quits this buftling fccne 
** Foralleter 



** BEEFEATEK. 

" — nity— He would have added-^— « ^ 

' PUFF. 

No, Sir — that's not it — once more if you 
pleafe— 

WHISK BRANDOS* 

I wifti. Sir — you would praftife this without 
me- 1 can't ftay dying here all night, 

PUFF. 

Very well, we'll go over it by and J)ye— — I 
mull humour thefe gentlemen ! [Exit fVhiJkeran. 

" ]5EEFEATBR« 

" Farewell ^brave Spaniard ! and when next— — 

PUFF* 
Dear Sir, you needn't fpeak that fpeech as 
the body has walked off. 

BEEFEATER. 

That's true, Sir— then I'll join the fleet. 

PUFF. 






« 
PUFF. 

If yoii pleafe. [Exit Beefiaieft 

* 

Now, who comes on ? 

Enter GovERrf«ORy ivith bis hair properly diforderecti 

** GOVERNOR. 

*• A heinifphere of evil planets reign! 

And every planet fheds contagious phrenfy f 
My Spanifh prilbner is flain ! my daughter^ 
Meeting the dead corfe borne along has gone 

•* Diftraft ! [^/t loud flour tjh of trumpets^ 

" But hark ! I am fummon'd to the fort, 

** Perhaps the fleets have met ! anlazing criiis ! 

*^ O Tilburina ! from thy iged fatlier*s beard 

«' Thou'ft pluck'd the few brown hairs which time 
** had left ! [£*// G over nor • 

SNEER. 

Poor gentleman I 

PUFF. 

Yes »and no one to blame but his daughter ! 

DANGLE. 

And the planets 

P U F F- 
True, — ^Now enter Tilburina \ — 

SNEER. 
Egad, the bufmcfs comes on quick here. 

P U F P^ 
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PUFF. 

Yes, Sir — now Ihc comes in ftark mad in 

white fatin. 

SNEER. 

Why in white fatin ? 

PUFF. 

O Lord, Sir — when, a heroine goes mad, (he 
always goes into white fatin — don't (he, Dangle? 

DANGLE. 
Always — it's a rule. 

PUFF. 

Yes — here it is --{hokirtg at the book.) f Enter 
Tilburina flark mad in white fatin, and her 
confidant ftark mad in white linen.' 

Enier TILBURINA and CONFIDANT mad, 

according to cujlom. 

SNEER. 

But what the deuce, is the confidant to be 

mad too ? 

PUFF. 

To be fure (he is, the confidant is always to 
do whatever her miftrefs does ; weep when flie 
weeps, fmile when flie fmiles, go mad when 

Ihe goes mad, Now madam confidant — but 

—keep your madnefs in the back ground, if 
you pleafe, 

" TILEUBJNA. 
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*• TILBURINA. 

«* The wind whiftles the moon rifes— — fee 

** They have kill'd my fquirrel in his cage ! 

** Is this a grafshopper ! Ha ! no, it is my 

« Whifkerandos you fhall not keep him— 

•* I know you have him in your pocket 

** An oyfter may be crofs*d in love ! Who fays 

« A whale's a bird ?— Ha ! did you call, my love ? 

«< He's here ! He's there I He's every where ! 

" Ah me ! He's no where ! [ Exit Tilburina. 

PUFF. 

^here, do you ever defire to fee any body 
madder than that ? 

SNEER. 
Never while I live ! 

PUFF. 
You obfcrved how fhe mangled the metre ? 

DANGLE. 

Yes — egad, it was the firft thing made me 
fufpcft fbe was out of her lenfes. 

SNEER. 
And pray what becomes of her ? 

PUFF. 

She is gone to throw herfclf into the fea 
to be furc — and that brings us at once to the 
fccne of adtion^ and fo to my cataftrophe — my 
fea-fight^ I mean* 

SNEER 
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5 N E E lU 

What^ you bring that in at laft ? 

PUFF. 
Yes — ^ycs — you know my play is called the 
Spanijb Armada^ othcrwife, egad, I have no oc- 
cafion for the battle at all.— Now then for my 
magnificence! — my battle! — mynoife!— andmy 
proceflion! — ^You are all ready? 

PROMPTER within. 
Yes, Sir. 

PUFF. 

Is the Thames dreft ? 

Enter THAME ^wiih two Attendants. 

THAMES. 
Here I am. Sir. 

PUFF. 
Very well indeed — See, gentlemen, there's a 
river for you ! — This is blending a little of the . 
mafque with my tragedy — a new fancy you 
know — and very ufeful in my cafe ; for as there 
mujl be zprocejjiony I fuppofe Thames and all his 
tributary rivers to compliment Britannia with ^ 
fete in honor of the viftory. 

S ;n E E R. 

But pray, who are thefe gentlemen in green 
with him. 

PUFF. 

Thofc ? — thofc are his banks. 

H P U F F# 









98:. THE :c r! T I a 

S.ITEE'R; 

His banks? ' : ; . ".'.;■ ^ 

P-UF-R- 

• . 1 , * 

* Yes, one *crown*d with alders and the other 
with a villa 1-f ypu tajcathe allufioDS ?— but hey 1 
what the plJ^e ! you Jp^^^jgof, both your banks 
on one fide — ^Here Sii:^»ct)me iiound« — Ever while 
you live, Thames, go fi^bvten yow. banks. (Bell 
rings.) — There, foh ! now^ far't IrrrtStand. afidc 
my dear friends !— •away Thames ! » ,^. 

\E9ci4 Thames between his banks. 

[Flourijh of drums-—^rumpas»-;^anyiofif.is{^. bfc» 

Sang changes to the fea the fleets engage tht 

.\ jfiufici plays * Britans flriie homeJ'—SpanlJh'JUet 
deftroyedbyfire-Jhips^ Hc^—-Englijh fleet advances 
— mufick plays * Rule Britannia.*— The proceffion 
of all the Englifh rivers and 'their tributaries with 
their emblems^ i^c. begins with Handcls water 
mufick'^^ends with a chorus^ to the march in Judas 
• • MaccabaUS.'^'During thi'sfctne^ Puffdire^s anA 
i^plaudi every, tbing'''''"^tlien'j • 

*^ P U F F. 

Well, pretty well — but not quite perfeft — 
fo ladies and gentfemen, if you pleafe, we*ll re- 
hearfc this piece again to-morrow. 

CURtAlN DROPS. 
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VISCQUNTESS JNUNEHAM. 



Madam, 

1 H AV E many reafons to b^ flattered with 
the public reception of this Tragedy, yet I 
confefs my fblicitude for its reputation extends 
further. 

Your Ladyfhip*s having permitted me the 
honour of infcribing it to you, will in ibmc 
meafure gratify my ambition by recommend^ 
ing it to the reader, whofe judgment is not 
influenced by the adventitious afliftance of 
theatrical decorations and the graces of 
adion. 

Where your L^dy{hip*s name appears as a 
patronefs, merit will be expefted ; and where 
there is a wi(h to find any, probably none 
will pafs unnoticed. 
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IV 



DEDICATION. 



•Whatever motive may be afiigned for this 
Addrefsi my principal purpofe will be fiiUy 
anfvirered if your Ladyftiip accepts it, as a 
teftimony of my gratitude for the favours I 
have received from the Noble Family to 
which you arc fo happily united, and of the 
perfeft efteem and refpeft of 

MADAM, 

Your Ladyfhip's 
Much obliged and 
Moft obedient 
Humble Servant, 



DubUn Caftle, 
Febr. 1775. 



ROBERT JEPHSON. 
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PROLOGUE. 



Written by A R T H U R M U R P H Y, Efq. 






Spoken by Mr. PALMER. 



W, 
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H I L £ in thefe days of fentimcnt and grace 
Poor comedy in tears refigns her place. 
And fmit with novels, full of maxims crude. 
She, that was frolick once, now turns a prude ; 
To her great end the tragic mufe afpires^, 
At Athens born, and faithful to her fires. 

The comic filler in hyfteric fit. 
You'd fwear, has loft all memory of wit. 
Folly, for her, may now exult on high ; 
Feather'd by ridicule no arrows fly ; 
But if you are diftrefs'd, Ihe's fure to cry. 
She that could jig, and nick-name all heav'n's creatures. 
With forrows not her own deforms her features j 
With ftale refleftions keeps a conftant pother ; 
Greece gave her one face, and ihe makes another; 
So very pious, and fo full of woe. 
You well may bid her " To a nunnery go.** 
Not fo Melpomene ; to nature true 
She holds her own great principle in view. 
She, from the firft, when men her pow*r confeft. 
When grief and terror feiz'd the tortur'd breaft. 
She made, to ftrike her moral to the mind. 
The ftage the great tribunal of mankind. 

Hither the worthies of each clime Ihe draws. 
Who founded ftates, or refcued dying laws ; 
Who, in bafe times, a life of glory led. 
And for their country who have toiPd or bled ; 
Hither they coine, again they breathe, they live. 
And virtue's meed through ev'ry age receive. 

Hither the murd'rer comes, with ghaftly mien ! 
And the fiend confcience hunts him o'er the fcene, 
None arc exempted ; all muft re-appear. 
And even kings attend for judgement here ; 
Here find the day, when they their poVr abufe. 
Is a fcene furjiifh'd to the tragic mufe. 

Such 
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Such is her art, weaken'd perhaps at length* 
And, while ihe aims at beauty, lofing ftrength. 
O^ ! wl^en reluming all her natjve rage. 
Shall her true energy alarm the ftage ? 

This night a bard — (our hopes may rife too high» 
*Tis yx>urs to judge ; — 'tis yours the caufe to try) 
This night a bard, as yet unknown to fame. 
Once more, we hope, will rouze the genuine flame. 
His ; no, French play ;~ tame, polifti'd, dull by rule ! 
Vigorous he comes, and warm from Shakefpeare's fchooL 
Infpir'd by him, he fhews, in glaring light, 
A nation ftruggling with tyrannic might ; 
Oppreflion ruming on with giant ftrides ; 
A deep confpiracy, which virtue guides ; 
Heroes, for freedom who dare flrike the blow, 
A tablature of honour, guilt and woe. 
If on his canvafs nature's colours (bine, 
You'll praife the hand that trac'd the juft defign* 
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EPILOGUE. 



By a FRIEND. 



Spoken by Mrs. YATES. 



I 



S it permitted ij> this age fcvcre, 
For fettlale fof^hefs to demand a tear ? 
Is it allowed iii flich (^lenforious days^ 
For female virtue to folicit praife ? 
Dares ibaaly fenfe, beneath a tender foTin, 
Prefume to di^^ate, and afpire to warm ? 
May fo unnatural a being venture 
As a true heroine oi& the ftage to enter ? 
No, fays a wit» made up of French grimaces. 
Yet felf-ordain'd the high-prieft of the graces. 
Women are play-things for our idle hours. 
Their fouls unHniihM, and confin'd their powers ^ 
Loquacious, vain, by flight attentions won. 
By flattefy giiii'd, arid by unti^uths undone. 
Or ihould tome grat^ great plan engage their mind^^ 
The firrf caprice can give it to the winds ; 
And the ctiief Aatiifwoman of all the f^x 
Grows nervous,- if a fop or pimple vex. 

Injurious flanders I— *in Louifa's air 
Behold tlk* exeitipHr of a perfedt fair ; 
Juft, tho' afpiring ; merciful, tho* brave ; 
Sincere, tho' politic ; and tho* fond, no flaVe ; 
In danger calm, and fmiling in fuccefs. 
But as fecuring ampler means to blefs. 

Nor think, as Zeuxis,' for a faultlers- piece, 
CulPd various charms from various Aymphs of 6feeci6^ 
Our bard has centered in one beauteous whole. 
The rays that gleam thro' many a feparate foul. 
On Britain's and lerne's fliores he faw 
The models of the fair he dar'd to draw 5 
True virtue in thefe ifles has fix'd her throne. 
And many a bright Louifa is our own. 
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Don Juan, Duke of Braganza 

Almada — — 

Ribiro — — 

Mendoza — — 

Antonio — . — 

MeUo — — 

Rgderic — — 

Ferdinand — — 

Lemos — — 

Corea ■' ■ • — 

Velafquez, Nfinifter of Spain 

Fizarrp — — 

Ramirez * — •— 

Officer — — 

Firft Citizen ~ — 

Second Citizen -=- 



Mr. Reddilh. 
Mr. Aickin. 
Mr. Palmer. 
Mr. Brereton. 
Mr. Wrighten* 
Mr. Wheeler. 
Mr. Wright. 
Mr. Norris. 
Mr. Ufiier. 
Mr. Hurft. 

Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Davies. 
Mr. Packer. 
Mr. Keen. 
Mr. Wright. 
Mr. Griffiths. 



Incs — — Mrs. Johnfton, 

Louifa, Dutchefs of Braganza Mrs. Yates. 

Gentlemen^ Attendants, Soldiers, &c. 
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TRAGEDY. 
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SCENE I. J Piazza. 

R I BIRO meaing a Spanijb Officer conducing tivo Citizens 
hound. LEMOS and QOl^Ek following RI BI RO a/ 
a little Difiance. 

R I B I R O. 

xXOLD, officer— What means this fpeftaclc ? 
Why lead you thus in fetters thro' the flreeis 
Thefe aged citizens ? 

O F F I C E R. 
Behold this order. [fiews a paper* 

R I B I R O. 

I know the character. 'Tis iigned Velaiquez* 

ift CITIZEN. 
We have not mines of unexhaufled gold 
To feed rapacious Spain and (tern Velafquez : 
And wrung by hard exadtions for the ftate — ^ 

OFFICER. '/■< 

No more — I muft not fufFer it — 

R I B I R O. (pointing to the prifoners,) 

Pray, Sir — 
See thefe white hairs, thefe Ihackles — Mifery 
May fure complain — You are a foldier, Sir, 
Your mien befpeaks a brave one— 

OFFICER. 

I will walk by. 
Detain them not too long — 'Tis a harfli fentence. 

[Officer 'withdraws a little. 
E 2d CITIZEN. 
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2d CITIZEN. 

good Ribiroy what have we deferved^ 
That thefe rude chains (hou'd gall us i 

R I B I R O. 

What deferved ! 

ift C 1 T I Z E N. 

The little all our induftry had earnM^ 
To fmooth the bed of ficknefs, nurfe old age. 
And give a decent grave to our cold alhes, 
Spain's hungry minions have already feized.-— 

R I B I R O. 

1 know -the reft-— Dry op thefe fcalding tears— 
The hour of your deliv'rance is at hand : 

< — An arm more ftrong than ihuts your prifon doors. 
Shall burft them foon^ and give you ample vengeance. 

CITIZENS. 
May we indeed expe6t-r- 

R I B I R O. 

— Moft fure — But iuih — 
Refume the femblance of this traniient fliame. 
And hide your hope in fadnefs — Brave Caftilian, 
Thanks for this courtefy. [To the Officer^ lubo returns , 

CITIZENS. 

Lead on — Farewell. 

[Exeunt Guard and Citizens • 

LEMOS tf«^COREA come for-ward to RIBIRO. 

R I B I R O. 
Was that a fight for Lifbon ? 

LEMOS. 

O (hame ! (hame ! 
What crime cou'd they commit ? — Old, helplefs, plundered— 

RIBIRO. 

—Even thoughts arc crimes in this diflemper*d ftate. 

3 They 
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They once had wealth as you have-— Spain thought meet 
To feize it — They (rafh men) have dar'd to murmur. 
Vclafquez here— our fcourge— •King Philip's idol, 
VThom Portugal muft bow to— ^mildly dooms them. 
But to perpetual bondage for this treafon. 

L E M O S. 
Wc muft be patient— Tis a curelefs evil, 

R I B I R O. . 

Is patience then the only virtue left us ? 
Come, come, there is a remedy more manly. 

C O R E A. 

VTou'd it were in our reach ! 

R I B I R O. 

Look here, I gra(p it. 
[Laying his hand on bis Jnnord* 
What turned to ftatues ! — Hence enfranchifement 
If the quick fire that lately warm'd your breads. 
Already wades to. embers. — Am I rafli ? 
We touch'd this theme before — You felt it then. 
Wou'd I cou'd put a tongue in every ingot. 
That now lies pil'd within your maiTy ftores — 
Your gold perhaps might move you — ^Spain will feize it. 
Then bid you mourn the lofs in the next dungeon, 
Or dig her mines for more — ^Is't not enough ?— 
Inftrudt me, Lemos, you, good Corea, teach me 
This meeknefs fo convenient to our foes. 
Or pierce this fwelling bofom. 

LEMOS. 

Who can teach it? 
'Tis not in art Ribiro — Know us better. 
The c^ker difcontent confumes within, 
And mocks our fmooth exterior. 

C OR E A. 

Hear me for both : 
For all th' indignant hearts in Portugal— 

Ba. If 



V 
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If carfes fped like plagues and peililence. 
Thus wou'd I ftrike them at the towers of Spain. 
May her fwoln pride burU like an empty bubble P 
Diftradion redd her councils, route and fhame 
Furfue her flying fquadrons— — Tcmpefts fcatter 
And whirlpools fwallow up her full man'd navies, ! 
Bold infurredlion fpr^ead thro' all her fiatea^ 
Shaking like pent-up winds their lObfe allegiance ! . 
All Europe arm, and every frowning king, * 
Point at one foe, and let that foe be Spain 1^ 

R I B I R O. 

O be that curfe prophetic !-r— Here *tis dangerous ; 
Nor will the time allow to tell you all. 
But thus far reft aflured ; — I fpeak no^ rafhly — 
A projedl is on foot, and now juft rip'ning. 
Will give our indignation nobler fcope, 
Than tears or curfes (priefts and womens weapons.) 
All that fecures the event of great defigns. 
Sage heads, firm hearts, and executing arms. 
In formidable union league with us. 
And chain capricious fortune to our ftandard. 

L E M O S. 
Say, can our aid promote this glorious caufe ? 

R I B I R O. 

All private virtue is the public fund : 
As that abounds, the ftate decays, or thrives ; 
Each fhou'd contribute to the general ftock. 
And who lends moft, is moft his country's friend 

L E M O S. 
O wou'd Braganza meet the people's wifti! 

• - - 

R I B I R O. 

He is not yet refolved, — but may be won — : 
Gou'd I afTure him men like you but wifh'd it, 
(For well he knows a-nd loves you) — Truft me, Lemos ! 
It wou'd do more to knit him to this caufe. 
Than legions of our hot nobility. 

CORE A. 
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C O R E A. 

We love liis virt u e ■■ w ill fupport his righu— « 

R I B I R O. 
Then fliew it by yoar deeds. — Your artizans 
Are prompt, bold, hardy, fond of violence* 
Alarm their ilumb'ring courage, roufe their rage, 
Wake their dolled fenfes to the fliame and fcorn 
That hifles in the ears of willing bondmen ; 
If they will hazard one bold ilro]ce for freedom, 
A leader fh^dl be fofind, a brave^^a jaft one* 
Anon expeA me where the ivied arch 
Rears the bold image of our late Braganza* - 
In fullen difcontent he feems to frown 
As if mil hoftije to the foes of Lifbon. 
There we'll difcourfe at large — Almada comes—* 

L E M O S. 

Is he a frien4 i 

R I B I R O. 

A fyrm one — No diihonour 
E'er bow'd that rey'rend head — That mighty fpirit 
When fifft the opprelTor, like a fk)od, o'erwhelm'd us, 
Rear'd high his country's ilandard and defied him. 
T-He comes to feek me — Loie no time — Remember. 

[Exeunt Lemoj and Cor ea. 

R I B I R O akm. 

I fliou'd deteft my zeal, cou'd it be ftir'd 
Againft the wbolcfome rigour of reftraint 
Licentioufnefs made needful-— -But good Heaven ! 
Foul murders unprovok'd, deliberate cruelty— 
—The God within us mufi rife up againft it* 

Enter ALMADA. 

ALMADA. 
Well met Ribiro — What new profelytes ? 
Thy ardor every hour, or finds, or makes themt . 

RIBIRO, 
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R I B I R O. 

No— —thank the Spaniards for our profelytes— -> 
Scarce half an hour ago, two citizens 
(My blood Hill bojls) by fell Velafquez order 
Were drag'd to prifon — 

A L M A G A. 

Spare my foul, Ribiro> 
Superfluous deteflation of that villain. 

R I B I R O. 

Knowing this way they were to pafi, I brought 
Lemos and Corea [whom lail liight I founded) 
That their own eyes might fee the outrages. 
Men of their order mud expeft to meet 
From power that knows no bounds, and owns no law« 

A L M A D A. 
'Twas wifely done ; for minds of coar/e alloy 
But bluntly feel the touch of others wrongs, 
Tho' deep they take the impreffion of their own. 

R I B I R O. 
By heav'n their fury bore a nobler flamp ; 
Their honeil rage glow'd on their kindling cheeks. 
Broke thro' the cold reftraints of coward caution. 
And fwell'd even to an eloquence of anger. 

A L M A D A. 
'Tis well — But are they yet inforin'd how near 
Th' approaching hour, decidve of our fate. 
That gives us death or freedom — that the dawn— 

R I B I R o! 

Not yet— They (till believe the Duke at noon 
But vifits Lifbon to command the march 
Of our new levies, to the Spaniih bounds ; 
Ilimfelf to follow ftreight — Ere then I mean 
Again to fee them, and ftill more to whet 
The keenefs of their hate againft our tyrants. 
-—At leaft a thoufand follow where they lead — 

A L M A D A. 
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A L M A D A. 
Their boldneft well direffaid may do much. 

R I B I R O. 

That care be mine — Pve ftudied— and I know them ; 
inconflant, fangulne, eadly inflam'dy 
Bat like the nitrous powder uncomprefs'dy 
. Confuming by the blaze nought -but itfelf. 
'Tis ours to charge the mine with deadly {kill, 
And bury ufurpation in the ruin. 

A L M A D A. 
I think we, cannot fait-^Our friends are firm. 
Honour will bind the noble — Hope the weak. 
And common intered all — The infulting Spaniard 
Broods over embryp mifchiefs, nor fufpedls 
The wretched worm conceals a mortal ding 
To pierce the haughty heel that tramples him* 

R I B I R O. 

How great will be our triumph, Spain's difgracey 
When ev'ry mifchief that perfidious court 
Has fram'd againfl Braganza's precious life. 
Recoils on the contriver ! 

A L M A D A. 
Urge that home ; 
Urge how die Duke's aiFe6lion to his country. 
His. right unqueftionable to her crown, 
Firft mark'd him for the vi^im of falfe Spain ; 
That his commifiion as high admiral, ^ 

His general's flafF, and all the lofty pomp 
Of his high founding titles, w6re but meant 
As gilded fnares to invite him to his death. 

R I B I R p, 
Thefe truths, ihameful to Philip, mud be told ; 
They will endear Don Juan to the people, 
Will keep them waking, reftlefs, and difpos'd 
To aid the glorious tumult of to-morrow. 

A L M A D A. 
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A L k A D A. 

My heart expands, and with a prophet's fire 
Seizes the bright reverfion of our hopes. 
I fee the genias of our realm reftor'd. 
And fmiling lead him to his rightful throne* 
No wild ambition, like apamper'd fleedy 
O'erleaps the boundaries of. law and reafon^ 
And tramples every feed of focial virtue : 
But o'er the temp'rate current of his blood 
The gentlefl paffions brulh their breezy wings> 
To animatey but not difturb the ftream. 
Such is his temper— -The approaching hour 
Demapids perhaps a (lerner» 

R I B I R O. 

Heaven {lillkind. 
Has in his confort's breaft flruck deep the root 
Of each afpiring virtue.— Bright Louifa, 
To all the foftnefs of her tender iex. 
Unites the nobleft qualities of man ; 
A genius to embrace the ampleU fcheme 
That ever fwdl'd the labouring flatefman's bread ; 
Judgment mod found, perfuafive eloquence 
^o charm the froward and convince the wife ; 
Pure piety without religion's drofs. 
And fortitude that (brinks at no difafter. 

A L M A D A. 
She is indeed a wonder. — O Ribiro, 
That woman was the fpring that mov'd us alL 
She canvafs'd all our ftrength, urged all our wrongs, 
Combin'd our force, and methodized our vengeance. 
Taught us that ends which feem impoffible 
Are loft, or compafs'd only by the means ; 
That fortune is a falfe divinity. 
But folly worfhips what the wife man makes. 
She turn'd our cold dejedion to device. 
And rous'd defpondency to adive valour. 
My age. delights to dwell on her perfections.—— 

R I B I R O. 
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R I B I R O. 
And I could ever hear them-— Virtue's praiCe 
To honeft cars is mufic. — But no more — 
A noife comes this way, and that hurrying throng 
Proclaims the upftart Minifter's approach. 
This is the hoar with faucy pageantry 
Thro' our thin'd ftreets he takes his wonted round ; 
Like the dire clapping of the harpy's wing, 
To choak the frugal meal with bitter tears. 
And fcare content from every humble board. 
I will avoid him* But I go, proud man, 
When next we meet to make sny prefence dreadful. ^ 

[Exit Ribire. 

A L M A D A alone. 
Honeft Ribiro !— To this hour my foul 
Has kept her purpofe % my firni foot has ne'er 
Swerv'd from its path in Lifl>on, nor (hall now 
Give way to inlblence.— Your country's dregs ! 

[Looking forwards the train of Feh/quezt 
Ye fupple fycophants ! Ay, cringe and beg 
That he will tread upon your proflrate necks. 
Ox ride you like his mules. — Authority ! 
Thy worfhip'd fymbols round a villain's trunk 
Provoke men's mockery, pot their reverence, 

OFFICER entering. 
Make way there — room, room for the Minifter. 
Know you the lord Vclafqucz comes this way I (To Almada») 
Tiayy Sir, ^ive place. 

A L M A D A. 

Officious variety off ! 
Let not thy fervile touch pollute ipy robe. 
Can hirelings frown ?— 



£nfer 
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Enter V E L A S QUfiZ ^W PIZ ARRO. — The Magifiraies 
of Lijhott luitb their Injignia, Guards and Attendants pre" 
ceding* 

V E L A S Q^U E Z. (looking ftemly at Atmada.) 

How 1 Am I then defpifed— - 
A tumult in my prefence : — Good, my lord. 
It better wou'd become yoor gravity. 
To fee the fair example of obedience 
To truft and office, than inlbudl the rabble 
In what they are the moft prone to, feuds and faflioo. 

A L M A D A. 

Mod reverend admonition ! Hold my (pleen ! 
Ye golden coronets and ermin'd robes. 
Bend from your ftools, behold this wond'rous man. 
This Lufitanian cenfor, this fage Cato, 
This conful, with his lidlors, rods and axes. 
Reprove the boy, Almada, for his ligbtnefs ! 

P I Z A R R O. 

Regard not his wild words, he's old and choleric. 

V E L A S CLU E Z. (To his train.) 
Attend me at the citadel — Move on. [^Exeunt attendants. 
I know not whether to accufe my fortune. 
Or blame my own demerits ; brave Almada, 
That ever when we meet, thy angry brow 
Rebukes me with its frowns or keen' reproach 
Darts from thy tongue, and checks the forward wiih 
That fain wou'd court thy friendfhip and efteem. 

ALMADA. 
Friendfhip with thee !— -Is it fo flight a boon ? 
If fuch defer ve the name, go feek for friends 
Amidil the defp'rate crew whofe only bond 
Is the black confcience of confederate crimes ; 
Nor in prepoft'rous union think to Join 
Integrity with guilt, and ihame with honour. 
Know me for what I am— thy foe profefs*d. 

Fall 




I 



BRAGANZA. n 

« 

Fall on thy knee— -iblicit Heaven for mercy. 
And tell that feat of pride, thy obdurate he art. 
Its laft, its only virtue is— remorfe.— - 

[Exit Jlmada* 

Manent V E L A S Q^U E Z and P I Z A R R O. 

V E L A S QJ3 E Z. 

Go, hoary fool ! preach to the whirling winds, 
I fcom thy council, and defy thy hate. 
*Tis time enough for lagging penitence. 
When age, like thine, has quench'd ambition's flame. 
Now nobler thoughts pofTefs my a£iive foul. 
This haughty province firft 0iall feel my weight. 
And fince it fcorns my love, thro' fear obey me. 

P I Z A R R O, 

Already all the power of Spain is thine, 
The Vice Queen, Marg'ret, tho* of Auilrian bloo4f 
^ifcreet, firm, virtuous, complains in vain ; 
^ou leave her but a regent's empty title. 
While power is only yours :—« And happier ftil]> 
Braganza fummon'd to attend the King, 
Will foon cut off his country's only hope. 
And leave no rival to obfcure thy luftre. 
'Bate but the (hew and name of royalty. 
Thou SM^t already King. 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

The (hew, the name. 
All that gives grace and awe to majefty 
Shall ibon be mine, Pizarro — Olivarez, 
Whofe counfels rule the Efcurial, to my hand 
Has long refign'd the reins of Portugal, 
And dreams not (unfufpicious of my faith) 
The Delegate, the creature of his breath. 
Anon will bid defiance to his power. 
And rank himfelf with monarchs. 

PIZARRO. 

O take heed, 
C9nfider, Sir, that power ftill awes the world—* 

C z VELASQUEZ, 



IZ 
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V E L A S QJJ E Z- 
My towering fortune rifes on a rock. 
And firm as Atlas will defy the ftorm. 
The purple cement of a Prince's blood 
Shall firengthen its foundation* 

P I Z A R R O. 

Ma! 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

Bra?anza's. 
-—The precious mifchief fwelR my exulting breaft. 
And foon (hall burll its prifon. 

P I Z A R R O. 

Can it be P 
I know thy dauntlefs temper mocks at fear. 
And prudence guides thy daring. — But a Prince 
Followed by faithful guards — encompafs'd round 
With troops of gallant friends— ^the people's idol-"-* 

VELASCLUEZ. 

Is mortal, like the meaneft of Ris train. 
And dies before to-morrow.-^— Ceafe to wonder— ~> 
Bet when this mighty ruin Ihakes the realm* 
Prepare like me, with well-difTembled grief. 
To hide our real joy, and blind fufpidon. 

[Flourijb of trumpets, 
Thefe trumpets fpeak his entrance ; never more 
Such fprightly notes, nor ihout of joyful friends, 
Pasan or choral fong fhall ufher him ; 
But fad folemnity of funeral pomp. 
Mute forrow, mournful dirges, g haftly rite$, 
Marihal'd by death, in comfonlefs array. 
Wait his (:old relics to their fepulchret 
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SCENE h 

An Jbaicbamhtr in tht t>uke of BRAGANZA'/ Paha, 

m 

RIBIRO, MENDOZA. 

R I & I R O. 

J\. Moment's paufe, Mendoza ! here appointed 
By promife to the Duke at noon to wait him, 
I cotild not mingle with his followers. 
So faw it but in part— — 

M E N D O Z A. 

The 2ax (till rings 
With loudeft acclamations. 

R I B I R O. 

Yes» Mendozas 
With joy I heard them— ^heard the vaulted iky 
Echo Braganza.— 'Twas no hireling noife. 
No faction's roar of mercenary joy, 
Sound without tranfport-^ut the heart-felt cry 
Of a whole nation's welcoine. Hear .if Spain ( 
Proud ufurpation hear it ! 

M E N D O Z A. 
The whole way 
Was CQver'd thick wildi panting multitudes. 
That fcarce left paiTage for dxeir chariot wheels ; 
The trees were bent with people ; e 'ry roof, 
Dome, temple, portico, fo clofely fiJPd, 
The gazers made the wonder. Here and there 

4 A difcon- 
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A discontented Spaniard flalk'd along * 

Should'ring the crowd ; and with indignant fcorn 
Turn'd up Us fallow cheek in mockery* 

R I B I R O. 

We fliall retort their fcorn — Mark'd you the Duke ? 
His mind is ever letter'd in his face* 

M E N D O Z A. 

Pleafure was mingled with anxiety. 
Both vi£ble at once. But, O what words 
Can paint the angel form that grac'd his fide* 
His bright Louifa ! like th' 01ympian Queen^ 
When o'er her fragrant bofom Venus bound 
Th* enchanting C^ftus — frpm her lucid eyes 
Stream'd the pure beams of foft benevolencey 
And glories more than mortal (hone around her^ 
Harmonious founds of dulcet inilruments 
Swelled by the breath, or fwept from tuneful wire. 
Floated in air — while yellow Tag us burn'd 
With prows of flaming gold ; their painted..flags 
In gaudy frolick fluttering to the breeze. 
On to their palace thus the triumph came' : 
Alighted at the gate, the princely pair 
Exprefs'd their thanks in filent dignity 
Of gefture, far more eloquent than words | 
Then turn*d them from the throng—^ 

R I B I R O. . 

. Why this looks welh 
The Duke will fure be rous'd to refolution 
By this bright preiage of his coming glory. 

• » 

M E N D O Z A. 

With grief I learn he flill is undetermin'd* 
His fears prevail againft the public wi(h ; 
And thus the ill-pois'd fcale of our fair hopes* 
Mounts light and unfubflantial. 
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R I B I R O. 

O 70a wrong him. 
I know his noble nature — ^Juan's heart 
Pants not with felfifh fear — His wife, his friends. 
An infant hpiily, a kingdom's fate. 
More than his own, befiege his ftruggling foul ; 
He muft be more than man, who will not hear 
Such powerful calls, and lefs, who can defpife them. 

^ MENDOZA. 

» 

Indeed I cannot wonder he's diflorb'd. 
But doubts are treafon in a caufe like this* 

R I B I R O. 

Difmifs thefe fears— —Louifa's gentle fway 
Will fix him to our purpofe. Night's chafte orb 
Rules not the heavings of the reftlefs tide. 
More fure thah ihe with mild afcendancy 
Can govern all his ebbs and flows of paifion* 
But come, by this time the fond multitude 
Have gaz'd away their longing, and retire. 
Our greeting will be feafonable now. {Exeutii* 

S C E N E JI. 

J magnificent Cbamher in the Duke of BRAGANZA*i Palaa. 
— The Duke /peaking to LEMOS anJ CORE A — Other 
Citizens at a little Diftanct. 

D U K E. 

No more kind countrymen — This goodnefs melts me. 
What can I render back for all thefe honours ? 
This wond'rous prodigality of praife? 
What but my life, whene'er your wellfare afks it. 

LEMOS. 
Heav'n guard that precious life for Portugal ! 
To you, as to a tutelary God, 
This finking country lifts her fuppliant ha&ds^ 

And 
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And certain of your ilrongth» implores your arm 
To raife her prpftnite genius from the dull. 

P U K E- 
A private man, a fubjedt like yourfelves. 
Bankrupt of power, though rich in gratitude— 
The fenfe of what you fufFer wrings my foul. 
Nor makes your forrows lefs. 

DUTCHESS. 

Much injur 'd men 
Whom love not fear fiiould govern — from this hour 
Know we cfpoufe your caufe — We have not hearts 
Of aliens, to behold with pailing glance 
And cold indifference, the ruthlefs ijpoiler 
Smile o'er the ravage of your fertile plains. 
We feel the fetters that difgrace your limbs ; 
We mourn the vigoqr of your minds deprefs'd : 
With horror we behold your gen'rous blood, 
Drain'd by the infatiate third of ravening wolves. 
If we have nature; we muft feel your wrongs. 
If we have power, redrefs them— • 

C O R E A. 

Matchlefs lady ! 
There fpoke our rightful Queen, our better angel ! 
In us behold your fervants, fubjeds, foldiers ; 
Though yet unpradis'd in the trade of war. 
Our fwords will find an edge at your command. 

DUKE. 
We neither doubt your courage nor your love« 
And both perhaps ere long may meet the trial-— 
I would detain you — but our conference, 
Might now be dangerous — Rank nae with yoiir friends* 
And know I have a heart for Portugal. 

[Exeunt Lmos^ Cerea, ^c* 
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Manent DlTKE and fiUTCHESS. 

DUTCHESS. 
Why wears xny Jujln's brow that thoughtful cloud 
Why thus with downcaft look and folded lirms i 
When cv'ry other bofom fwclls with hopc^ 
When expectation, like a fiery deed, 
Anticipates the courfe; and pants to hear 
The fprightly fignal ftart him for the goal. 
Think that the people from their leaier^s eye 
Catclf the fure omens of their JFuture fate ; 
With his their courage falls^ their fpirits riie ; 
For confidence is conquefl's hak'binget. 

DUKE. 
Light of thy Jtian's life ! My foul's bcft joy ? 
Swifter than meteors glide, or wings of wind. 
My nimble thoughts (hoot thro' their whirling round s 
A thoufand cares diflrad this anxious breaft* 
To retompenfe the dark uncertainty 
Of this dread interval, 'twixt now and morn. 
Would aik whole yeard of happinefs to come. 
Now thou art mine, thefe faithful arms enfold thee ; 
But oh ! to-morrow may behold thee torn 
By barbarous ruffians from their fond embrace. 
The flowing honours of that beauteous head, 
May^fweep a fcaffbld's duit, and iron death 
Clofe in eternal fleep thofe radiant eyes 
That beam with love and joy unutterable. 

DUTCHESS. 
O make me iiot your cnrfe, as fure I nittft be^ 
The fbin, the blot of your immortal fame. 
If one foft paflion like a languid fpell, 
DifTolve thy manly fortitude of foul, 
And melt the prince and patriot in the hufbaad. 

DUKE. 
That tender union is the healing balm, 
The.cordial of my ibul — our deftipies 

D Afe 
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I Are twin'd together — Were my finglc life 

The only forfeit of this perilous chance, 
Vd throw it, like a heedlefs prodigal, 
J And wanton with my fortune — But alas ! 

More than the wealth of worlds is now at flake. 
And can I hazard this dear precious pledge. 
Venture my all of blifs on one bold caft, 
Nor feel the,conflift that now rends' my heart ? 

.D U Y C H E S S. 
Why do you tremble ? — Thefe cold ftruggling drops-^^ 

DUKE. 
— They fall for thee Louifa — my qucll'd fpirit 
Avows its weaknefs there'— 

DUTCHESS. 

'Tis cruel fondnefs, 
It wounds me deeply Juan. 

DUKE. 

Witnefs honour ! 
Thy martial call ne'er found Braganza's ear 
Cold, till this bitter moment. — I have met. 
Nay courted death, in the fleel'd files of war. 
When fquadrons witherM as the giant trod; 
Nor (hrunk ev'n when the hardieft in the field 
Kave p&ufed upon the danger — Here, I own, 
My agonizing nerves degrade the foldier, 
Ev'n to a coward's frailty — Should the fword 
Which black deftrudlion foon may wave o'er all, 
(Avert it Heaven !) ftrike at thy precious life, 
Should but one drop, forc'd by rude violence. 
Stain that dear bofom, I were fo accars'd. 
The outilretch'd arm of mercy could not fave tt>e, 

DUTCHESS. 
I have a woman's form, a 'voman^s fears, 
I fhriivk from pain and flart at difTolution., 
To (hun them is great Nature's prime command; 
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Yet fummonM as we are, your honour pledged. 
Your own juft rights engaged, your country's fate, 
J^et threat'ning death afTume his dired form^ 
Let dangers multiply, dill would I on. 
Still urge, exhort, cqnfirm thy conftancy, 
iVnd though we periih'd in the bold attempt. 
With my lafl breath Td blefs the glorious caufe, 
And think it aappinefs to die (o nobly. 

DUKE. 
O thou haft roufed me — From this hour I banifh 
Kach fond folicitude that hover'd round thee : 
Thy voice, — thy looks — thy foul are heav'n's own fire.. • 
*Twere impious but to doubt that pow'r ordain'd thee 
To guide me to this glorious enterprize : 

DUTCHESS, 
Thou ftialt be chronicl'd to latcft time, 
Heaven's chofen inftrument to punilh tyrants. 
The great reftorer of a nation's freedom ! 
Thou (halt complete what Rrutus but attempted. 
Nor withering age, nor cold oblivion's (hade, 
Nor envy's cank'rous tooth ihall blaft thy wreaths : 
But every friend to virtue fhail infqribe 
To Juan's name eternal monuments. 
But fee our friends approach — a^while I ?eave thee — 
Remember Aill-r— thou muftbe king or nothing. 

[Exit Dutchefs, 

DUKE ahnt. 

I will fupprefs th' emotions of my heart. 
Quite to f\fbdue them is impofUble. 

Enter R I B I R O tf»^ M E N D O Z A. 

Welcome ye wakeful guardians of your country I 
Had we in all the people's mighty mafs 
But twenty fpirits match'd with you in virtue, 
Jiow might we bid defiance to proud Spain \ 

D 2 Hpw 
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How {com the clofe difgaife of Tecret cooncllsy 
And challenge their full force in open combat I 

R I B I 1^ Q. 

Led by Don JaaD> can we doabt th' event I 
All things copfpire — Antipathy to Spain 
Is here hereditary-T-'Tis nature's inftindt, 
'Tis principle* religion^ vital heat. 
Old men to liU'niQg fpns with their laft breath 
Bequeath it as a dying legacy. 
Infants imbibe it at the mother^s brea$. 
It circles with their blood, fpreads with the^r frap^g. 
Its fountain is the heart, and till that fail9 
The flream ic fed can never ceafe to flow. 

M E N D O Z A. 

That furious Impulfe gives the fpleen of fiends 
To fofteil tempers, the unpra£iis'd arm 
'Sinews with lion's flrength, and drives us on 
Refiillefs as the fweeping whirlwiiid's force. 

DUKE. 

All is propitious ! Every poft is fiU'd 
IfVith officers devoted to our fervice : 
Already in their hearts they own my title. 
And wait but for our orders to proclaim it. 

Emir ALMADA. 

P U K E. 
' Come to my breafl, my fage admoniiher ! 
The tutor and example of my arms ! 
The proud Iberian foon fhall f^el their force, i; 
And learn from Juan's fword to venerate 
The fame of brave Almada. 

ALMADA. 

Thus my prince. 
Thus did I hope to find thee, hence no more 
Shall hard exadions grind the proHrate people ; 
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Our gentry to their provinces confin'd 
Languifh no more in fhameful circumfcription ; 
No more our ancient noblemen be Uripp'd 
Pf all but empty titles, tinfel names 
Like tarnifhM gold on Tags to mock the wearer \ 
Our pods of eminepce no more be filled 
With upftart (tmngers, or the fordid lees 
pf bafe plebian QatiFes— - 

DUKE, 

My impatient bread, 
Pull of the expe£l{pd joy, like a young bfldegroon^i 
ypbrsiids the lazy hours that lag between 
|4y wiihes and enjoymentr—*— The onfet is — ; 

A L M A D A. 
When St. Lazar beats five, about that hour 
We'll welcome the fun's rifing with an offering 
^ore glorious than the Perfians Hecatomb. 

R I B I R O, 

At night your friends aifemble with A)mad^ 
In dreadful fecrecy — Then with raised arm 
We rufli to cancel our long debt to vengeance^ 
And glut our thirfty bl^es with Spanifh gore, 

A L M A D A. 

If we fufpend the blow beyond to-morrow * 

All may be loft —•Three thoufand veterans 

Lye canton'd on the river's foixthem fide ; 

Should opr-defign be known, they will be call'4 

To reinforce the pofts, and guard the city. 

Adieu then to our dream of liberty ! 

We rivet clofer chains on Portugal, 

And drag the doom of tr^ytors on ourfelves. 
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Enter DUTCHESS- 

DUTCHESS, 
Sufpend your confultations for a moment. 
Within the minifter of Spain attends ; 
Forgive th* ofHcious love of your Louifa : 
No (Iranger to his arts, (he warns her Juan— !- 

DUKE. 
I know he comes in folemn mockery 
To make a hollow tender of his fervice 
With qiod: obfequious falfhood. 

DUTCHESS. 

My beil Lord, 
Hold ftrided watch on all yoar words and motions \ 
Gaard every look, with that difcerning villain ; 
Subtle, infiduous, falfe, and plaufible; 
He can with eafe aiTume all outward forms. 
Seem the mod honed, plain, iincere good man. 
And keep his own defigns lock'd clofe within, . 
While with the lynx's beam he penetrate^ 
The deep referve of every other breait* 

DUKE. 

I too will wear my vizor in the fcene. 
And play the dupe I am not.-r-^Friends, farewell ! 
perhaps ere iporning we may meet again — 
The hour is fix'd, Louifa ;— ^all prepar'd — ? 

DUTCHESS. 

' Then this is our laft night of flavery — ? 
A brighter sera rifes with the dawn. [E'^it Duke* 

If we may dare without impiety 
To challenge heavenly aid, and fwell the bread 
With confidence of more than mortal vigour. 
Can Heaven dand neuter in a caufe like this ? 
Qr favour fraud, oppreffion, cruelty ? 
—r-Now gentle friends I am a fuitrefs to you. 

A L M A D A. 
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A L M A D A. 
You are our fovcrcign, madam — 'tis your right. 
Not to folicit but command our duty. 

DUTCHESS. 

Think me not light, capricious, variable, 
If I who urg'd ye to this bold attempt. 
And ever when your anger feem'd to cool 
Pour'd oil to wake the flame and feed its blaze. 
Now fupplicate with milder earneflnefs 
And ilrive to allay its- fury. 

A L M A D A. 

Speak your pleafure ! 
The obedience of our hearts will follow it ! 

DUTCHESS. 

I know the meafure of your wrongs would licenfe. 
Nay jullify the wild excefs of vengeance ; 
Yet in the headlong rage of execution, 
Think rather what your mercy may permit 
Than what their crimes deferve who feel your juftice. 
O ! follow not the example we abhor. 
Nor let thofe weapons juftice confecrates 
Be dy'd with drops drawn from the bleeding bread 
Of reverend age, or helplefs innocence. 
Wilt thou take heed Almada ? 

A L M A D A. 

Fearnot, madam, 
All mercy not injurious to our caufe, 
Ev'n Spaniards, as they are men, from men may challenge. 
For Indus' wealth I wou'd.not flain this fword. 
Sacred to honour, in the guiltlefs l)lood 
Of unoffending wretches — ^reft fecure, 
A proflrate and defencelefs enemy. 
Has ftronger guards again ft a brave man's wrath, 
Than tenfold brafs, or ihields of adamant. 

DUTCHESS. 
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D U T C |1 E S S. 

Gen'rous Almada 1 well doft thou indraft— — 
Soft pity is not more akin to love 
Than to true fortitude.-— Thy foft youth, Mendoza» 
Meed not be tutor'd to humanity. 

M E N D O Z A. 
Heav'n and my confcious foul bear witnefs for me, 
' That not to fatiate any private malice^ 
But for the general good, I (land engag'd 
In this great compad. — 'Twere a coward's vengeance 
To turn a facrifice to maiTacre, 
And prance while I punilh cruelty. 

R I B I R O. 

Till fortune give one victim to my rage, 
Coropaflion and this bofom muil be jSrangers, 
No fandluary, nor interceding prayers, 
Nor wings of angels ftretch'd to cover him. 
Shall fave that moniler from the doom he merits* 

DUTCHESS. 
You mean the miniKer of Spain, VelafqueiK. 

R I B I R O. 

I mean the minifter of hell, Velafquez, 
That cool deliberate executioner ; 
If he efcape, may this good arm rot ofF, 
* All worthy thoughts forfake, and fcorn purfae me 3 
Write boafter on my forehead— -let my name 
Blifter the tongue that fpeaks it.-'^-^Infamy 
Be here my portion, endlefs pains hereafter^ 

DUTCHESS. 
O would that facrifice might expiate !-— « 

R I B I R O. 

Pardon the ra(h effufion of my zeal ; 
It deals too much in words. 
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DUTCHESS. 
Not fo, RibirOy 
Thy anger has a llcenfe ; — ^and thy zeal 
We know is generous, not fanguinary. - 

A L M A D A. 

Madam, we take our leave-— good angels guard you ! 
We go to prove our duty in your fervice. 
The homage of our hearts has long been yours. 
And (bon you ihall receive it from our knees. 

DUTCHESS. 
Believe mfi, friends, yonr loves are written h^ire. 
In characters no time can e'er efface, 

[Exeunt Almtula^ Ribiro and MenAza* 

DUTCHESS alone. 
And may the mighty fpirits of paft times 
RaisM by defert to bright immortal thrones, 
Sufpend awhile their talk of heav'nly praifc 
In miniftry unfeen to hover round them I 
Prote6l-a(piring virtue like their own. 
And in their bpfoms breathe reiiftlefs ardour f l^^'^^ 
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ACT IIL 



SCENE I. 

the Apartments £/• V E L A S QU E Z, in the Palace of the 

Vice-Queen. 

V E L A S CLU EZ, PIZARRO. 

P I Z A R R O. 

I O U feem difturb'd — 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

With reafon— -dull Braganza 
Mull have been tutored — At our interview 
I praftis'd pvery fupple artifice 
That glides into man*s bofom — The retarji 
Was blank referve, ambiguous compliment^ 
And hatred thinly veil'd by ceremony. 

PIZARRO. 
Might I prefumc-r- 

V E L A S Q^U E Z. 

Pizarro, I am flung — 
His father Theodoiius, that proud Prince^ 
Who durft avow his enmity to Philip, 
And menac'd thunders at my deilin'd head» 
With all his empty turbulence of rage 
Cou'd never move me like the calm difdain 
Of this cold blooded Juan. 

PIZARRO. 
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P I Z A R R O. 

Then> my Lord> 
Your purpofe holds. 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

It docs— •! will di(patch 
This tow'ring Duke, who keeps the cheek of Spain . 
Pale with perpetual danger. 

P I Z A R R O. 

For what end ? 
Unconfcious of his fate, he blindly fpeeds 
To find a grave in Spain— Why then refolve 
To fpill that blood, which elfewhere will be ihed 
Without your crime or peril ? 

V E L A 8 QJJ E Z. 

That's the queftion. 
Were I aflur'd they meant his death, 'twere necdlefs : 
But when they draw him once from Portugal, 
Where only he is dangerous, then perhaps 
Their fears, or lenity may let him live ^ 
And while he lives, my fiery courfe is checked. 
My fun climbs ilowly, never can afcend 
To its meridian brightnefs. 

P I Z A R R O, 

Still, my Lord, 
My fhort lin'd wifdom cannot found your depth. 

V E L A S Q^U E Z. 

I mean to tell thee all, for thou may'il aid me, 
And thy tried faith deferves my confidence. 

P I Z A R R O. 
I am your own for ever — Your kind hand. 
Bounteous beyond my merit, planted here 
Favours innumerable. — 

E ? VELASQUEZ. 
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V E L A S QJ3 E 2. 

—Think them little—* 
An earneily not the acquittal of my love. 
The enormous wealth of Ju^n'^ rdyal houfe. 
His large domains, extended infiuence. 
His numerous vaflals fo have fwell'd his date. 
That were his means but pufh'd to one great end ^ 
How eafy might he wreft this realm from Spain, 
An4 brave King Philip^s rage ? 

P I Z A R R O. . 

Good carelefs prince I 
Mild and uxorious ! No ambitions dream 
Diflurbs his tranquil (lumber — 

V E L A S CLU E Z. . 

Juft his nature ! 
On houfehold wing he flutters round the roof. 
That with the princely eagle might have foar'd 
And met the dazzling fun. Now by his death 
(My engine cannot fail, this night he meets it) 
His wealth, his mightinefs, his followers 
Become Louifa's dower — What think'il thon now ? 
Cou'd I but win her to accept my haad, 

(And much my art will move, and more my power) | 

Might not our union, like the impetuous courfe I 

Of blending torrents, break all feeble mounds I 

Spain cou'd oppofe to bar me from the crown ? ^ 

That once obtain'd, let Olivarez rail. 
Let his inglorious mailer call me traitor, 
I'll fcorn their idle fury. 

P I Z A R R O. 

Still I fear 
Louifa's heart, cold and impenetrable. 
To all but Juan's love, will own no fecond. 

The' 
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Tho' big ambition fwells her female breaft 
Beyond the fex's foftncfs. 

V E L A S C^U E Z. 

My hope refls 
Even on that favourite paffion — Grief at firft 
"Will drive her far from love — A fecond flame 
Perhaps may ne'er rekindle in her heart i 
Yet, give her momentary frenzy fcope. 
It wafles itielf ; ambition then regains 
Its wonted force and winds her to my lure—* 
But come— I muH not lofe thefe precious moments* 
The Fates are bufy now— What's yet untold. 
There place thyfelf and learn — ^Take heed you move not. 

[Pizarro ntiru* 
Without there ! Ho ! 

Enter an OFFICER. 

OFFICER- 
What is your lordfliip's pleafiire ? 

V E L A S Q^U E Z. 
Attends the monk, Ramirez ? 

OFFICER. 

He does, jny lord- 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

Condudl him in and leave us. 

Entir RAMIREZ. 

You are welcome, 
Moft welcome, reverend father — ^Pray'draw near— 
We have a bufinefs for your privacy, 
Of an efpecial nature — ^The circling air 
Should not partake it* nor the babbling winds, 

I Lea 
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Left their invifible wings difperfc one breath 
Of that main fecret, which thy faithful bofom 
Is only fit to treafure. 

"^ A M I R E Z. 

Good my lord, 
I am no common talken 

V E L A S Q^U E Z. 

Well I know it. 
And therefore chofe thee from the brotherhood. 
Not one of whom but wou'd lay by all thoughts 
Of earth and Heaven, and fly to execute 
What I> the voice of Spain, commii&on'd him. 

RAMIREZ. 

Vouchfafe diredlly'to unfold yogr will. 
My deeds, and not my words, mufl prove my duty. . 

VALES Q^U E Z. 

Nay, truft me, cou'd they but divine my purpofe. 
The holieft he, that wafles the midnight lamp 
In prayers and penance, wou'd prevent my tongue 
And hear me thank the deed, but not perfuade it. 
Therefore, good friend, 'tis not neceffity. 
That fometimes forces any prefent means, 
And chequers chance with wifdom, but free will. 
The eleftion of my judgment and my love. 
That gives thy aptnefs this pre-eminence. 

« 

RAMIREZ. 

The ftate, I know, has (lore of inftruments. 
Like well-rang'd arms in ready order plac'd. 
Each for its feveral ufe. 

V E L A S CLU E Z, 

Obferve me well ; 
Think not I mean to fnatch a thanklefs ofiice ; 

4 . Who 
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Who ferves tKe ftate, while I dire^ her helm. 
Commands my friendfhip, and his own reward. 
Say, can you be content in thefe poor weeds 
To know no earthly hopes beyond a cloyfler ? 
Bat ftretch'd on mufty matts in noifome caves. 
To roafe at midnight bells, and mutter prayers 
For fouls beyond their reach, to fenfelefs faints? 
To wage perpetual war with nature's bounty f 
To blacken iick men's chambers, and be number'd 
With the loath'd leavings of mortality. 
The watch -light, hour-glafs, and the naufeous phial ? 
Are thefe the ends of life? Was this fine frame. 
Nerves exquificely textur'd, foft defires, 
Afpiring thoughts, this comprehenfive foul. 
With all her train of god-like faculties 
Given to be iiink in this vile dr\idgery ? 

RAMIREZ. 

Thefe are the hard conditions of our (late. 
^Ve fow our humble feeds with toil on earth. 
To reap the harvefl of our hopes in Heaven. 

VALES Q^U E Z. 

Yet wifer they who truft no future chance. 
But make this earth a Heaven. Raife thy eyes 
Up to the temporal fplendors of our church ; 
Behold our priors, prelates, cardinals ; 
Survey their large revenues, princely ilate. 
Their palaces of marble, beds of down. 
Their ftatues, pictures, baths, luxurious tables. 
That fhame the fabled banquets of the gods. 
'See how they weary art, and ranfack nature 
To leave no tafte, no wifh ungratiiied. 
Now — if thy fpirit fhrinknot— I can raife thee 
To all this pomp and greatnefs. — Pledge thy faith , 
Swear thou wii't do this thing — whatever I urge, 
—And Lifbon's envied crozier fliall be thine, 

RAMIREZ. 
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RAMIREZ. 

This gpodnefsf (6 tranfcending all my hopes. 
Confounds my aftoniih'd fenfe. — Whatever it be 
Within the compafs of man's power to aA> 
I here devote me to the execution. 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

I mult not hear of confcience and nice fcrupks^ 
Tares that abound in none but meagre foils. 
To choak the afpiring ' feeds of manly daring : 
Thofe puny inflinds, which in feeble minds. 
Unfit for great exploits, are mifcall'd virtue*— 

R A M I R E Z. 

Still am I lofl in dark uncertainty ; 
And muft for ever wander, till thy breath 
Deign to di(pel the impenetrable mift. 
Fooling my fight that flrives in vain to pierce it* 

V E t A S QJJ E Z. 

You are the Duke of Braganza's confelTor^ 
And fame reports him an exafi obferver 
Of all oar churches* holy ceremonies. 
He ftill is won't whene'er he vifits Lifbon, 
Ere grateful flumber feal his pious lids. 
With all due reverence, from fome prieftly hand 
To cake the myflic fy mbol of our faith. 

RAMIREZ* 

It ever was his cufiom, and this night 
I am commanded to attend his leifure 
With preparation for the folemn a£l. 

V E L A S Q^U E Z. 

I know it — Tike (gives him a Boxjlhou this — Itholdsawafer 

Of fovereign virtue to enfranchife fouls. 

Too righteous fox this world, from mortal cares* 

AmonS; 
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A monk of Milan mixM the deadly drug, 
Drawn from the qainteifence of noxious plants. 
Minerals and poifonous creatures, whofe dull bane 
Arrefts the nimble current of life's tide. 
And kills withouc a pang. 

RAMIREZ. 

I knew him well» 
The Carmelite Caftruccio, was it not ? 

V E L A S Q^U E Z. 

The fame, he firft approv'd it on a wretch 
Condemn'd for murder to the ling'ring wheel. 
This night commit it to Braganza's lips. 
Had he a heart of iron, giant ftrength. 
The antidotes of Pontus*— All were vain. 
To flruggle with the venom's potency. 

RAMIREZ. 
This night, my lord ? 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

This very night, nay, flirink not, 
Unlefs thou mean'ft to take the lead in death. 
And pull thy own deftrudion on thy head. 

RAMIREZ. 
Give me a moment's paufe— A deed like this-— 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

Should be at once refolv'd and executed. 
Think'il thou I am a raw unpraflis'd novice. 
To make thy bread a partner to the truft. 
And not thy hand accomplice of the crime ? 
Why 'tis the bond for my fecurity : 
Looknot amaz'd, but mark me heedfully. 
Thou haft thy choice— *difpatch mine enemy. 
The rficans are in thy hand — be fafe and great, ' 

F Or 
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Or inftantly prepare thee for a death 
, Which nothing but compliance can avert. 

RAMIREZ. 

Numbers I know even thus have, tailed death, 
< But fare imagipation fcarce can form 
A way fo horrid, impious ! 

V E L A S QJJ E Z. 

How's this. How's this ! 
Hear me, pale mifcreant, my rage once rous'd. 
That heir thou dread'ft this moment (hall receive thee. 
1.00k here and tremble — [Dra^s a dagger and feixes him* 

RAMIREZ. 

My lord be not fb rafh, 
Vour fury's deaf — Will you not hear me fpeak ? 
By ev^ry hope that cheers, all vows that bind. 
Whatever horror waits upon the adl. 
Your will ihall make it juftice — Pm refblv'd. 

V A L A S CLU E Z. 

No trifling, Monk — take heed, for ihould'H thou fs^il-rr 

RAMIREZ. 

Then be my life th(? forfeit — ^My obedience 
Not only follows from your high command. 
But that my bofom fwells again il this Duke 
Wi^h the full fcnfe of my own injuries.— 

V £ L A S QJ5 E Z. 

* 

Enough— -I thank theer-rLet me know betimes 
How we have profper'd. Hence, retire with cautions 
peferve ra.y favour, and then meet me boldly. \Exit RnmiuTi, 
'Tis done — His doom is feal'd— Come forth Pizarro. 

\fi%arro comes fornjuard. 
I^'t not a fubtlemifchief? 

pi^ARi?.©, 
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P I Z A R R O. 

Paft all praife. 
The holy tool had qualms* 

V B L A S Q^U E Z. (Pointittg to bis daggtn) 

But this difpell'd them» 
And fortified the coward by his fears. 
His work pefforni'd, I mean to end him too. — 
Say* is my barge p;epar'd as I commanded ? 

P I Z A R R O. 

All is prepared* my Lord. 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

The friends of Joao^ 
(FU tell thee as we pafs) they (hall not long 
Ssrvive to lift theif crefts fo high in Lifbon. [Eximia*, 

SCENE changes to the CaflU of A L M A D A. 

Enter A L M A D A and an Attendants 

A L M A D A. 

Good Perez, fee that none to night have entrance 
But fuch whofe names are written, in that roll. 
And bid your fellows from the northern tower, 
Chttfe each a faulchion, and prepare to follow 
Where I at dawn will lead. 

ATTENDANT. 

I will, my Lord.' 

A L M A D A. 

Wait near the gate thyfelf, nor ftir from thence 
Without my fummons. 

F 2 ATTENDANT. 
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ATTENDANT. 

Truft my vigilance. * [Exit Atundaia. 

A L M A D A alone. 

N'ow raylefs midnight flings her fable pall 
Athwart the horizon, and with pond'rous mace 
In dead repofe weighs down o'er-labour'd nature^ 
While we, the bufy inilruments of fate. 
Unmindful of her feafon, wake like ghofis. 
To add new horrors to the ^dowy fcene* 

7i him enter Je<ueral of the Duke of BRAGANZA'S Friends* 

ANTONIO. 

Health to Almada. 

ALMADA- 

Thus to meet, Antonio ! 
Is the beft health, the foundn^fs of the mind. 
Better at this dark hour to Ismbrace in arms 
Thus girt for manly execution, friend I 
Than in the mazes of the wanton dance. 
Or revelling o'er .bowls in frantic mirth, 
To keep inglorious vigils. 

ANTONIO. 

True, my Lord. 

* 
E^er R I B I R O mjHh L E M O S and C O R E A. 

ALMADA. (to Rihiro.) 

O foul of honour, ever, ever condant. 
Thefe are the worthy citi^QBOs, our friends-— 

R I B I R O. (Prefenting Lemos and Corea.) 

And fuch as laurell'd Rome might well have own'd 

3 Worthy 
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Worthy to fill her magifbrial chairs. 

When reverence bowM to virtae ^o' untitled* 

A L M A D A. 

As Aich I take their hands, nay more as fuch. 
Their gratefal country will rejoice to own them* 
Are we all met ? 

ANTONIO. 

Mendoza is not here. 
Nor Roderic, and Mello too is abfipnt^ 

A L M A D A. 
They were not wont to be thus waited for* 

R I B I R O. 

Anon they will be here, — mean time proceed. 
They know their place already — 

A L M A D A. 

Why we meet. 
Is not to canvafs our opprobrious jvrongs. 
But to redrefs them. — Yet as trumpets found, 
Tq roufc the foldier's ardor, — fo the breath 
Of our calamities will wake our £res. 
And fan them to fpread wide the flame of vengeance* 
*Tis riot my gift to play the orator. 
But in plain words to lay our flate before you. 
— Our tyrant's grandfire, whofe ambition claim'd. 
And ir^ ufurpM Braganza's royal rights. 
My blood eflablifh'd his detefled fway. 
Old Tagus blufh^ with many a crimfbn tide, 
Sluic'd from the nobleft veins of Portugal. 
The exterminating fword knew no diilindtion. 
Princes, and prelates, venerable age, 

« 

Matrons, 
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Matrpnsy ana helplefs virgins fell together, 
*Titt cloy'd and fickof ilaaghter, the tir'd foldier 
With grim content flung down his reeking fteel. 
And glutted rage gave truce to m^acre. 

R I B r R O. 

Nor pafsM'the iron rod to milder hands 
Thr0' two fucceeding reigns — ^With cruel zeal 
Th^ barbarous offspring emulate their fire» 
And track his bloody footfteps in our ruin. 

A L M A D A. 

Now mark bow happily the time conipires. 
To give our great atchievement permanence ; 
^^pain is not what fhe was, when Europe bow*d 
To the £fth Charles, and his degenerate Ton. 
When, like a torrent fwell'd by mountain floods. 
She fwept the neighbouring nations with her arms. 
And threaten *d chofe remote, — con traded now 
Within an humble bed, the thrifty urn. 
Of her exhaufled greatnefs, fcarce can pour 
A lazy tide thro' h^T own mouldering flates. 

R I B I R O. 

Yes the Coloflus totters, every blaft 
Shakes the flupendous mafs and threats its downfall. 

Enter M £ N D O Z A. 

M E N D O Z A» 

Break off — break off — the fatal fnare is fpread. 
And death's pale hand aflifts to clofe the toil. 

A L M A D A. 

Whence this dread greeting I — Ha-— thy alter'd cheek 
Wears not the enfign of this glowing hour. 

MENDOZA. 
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M E N D O Z A. 

The fcream of night owls> or the ravens croak 

Wou'd better fuit the baleful news I bring. 

Than the known accents of a friendly voice* 

*— We are undone— betray'd — 
• . 

A L M A D A. 

Say'ft thou — betr^yM i 

M E N D O Z A. 

Our tower is fap'd— the high rais'd fabric falls 
To cralh us with the ruin — -What avails 
The full maturity of all our hopes ? 
This glorious league — the juftice of our caufe ?-^ 
r — High Heaven might idly thunder on our fide. 
If traitors to ourfelves. — 

A L M A D A. 

Ourfelves — Oh fhame! 
m not believe it —What perfidious flaves — 

M E N D O Z A. 

Two whon;i w^ thought the finews of our flrength, 
Don Rodenc and Mello. — p 

R IB I R O. 

Lightnings blaft them ! 
May infamy record their dafiard names. 
And vulgar villains (hun their fellowfhip-— 
*Thefe hot, loud brawlers — 

M E N D O Z A. 

Are the Haves of Spain, 
And bargain for the price of perfidy.—— 
On to the wharf with quick impatient fiep, 
I faw Vel^fques prefs, and in his train 

Thefe 
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Thefe lurking traitors. — Now, even now, they crofe 
The ebbing Tagus in the tyrant's barge. 
And haften to the' fort. -r-The troops of Spain, 
Even while we fpeak, are fammon*d to the charge. 
And mark us for their prey. 

A L M A D A, 

Nay then, 'tis paft. 
Malignant fortune, when the cup was rais'd 
Glofe to our lips, has daih'd it to the ground. 

R I B I R O. 

This uncxpcfted bolt ftrikes flat our hopes. 
And leaves one dreary defolation round us. 
I fee their hangmen mufter — wolf-ey'd cruel t y. 
Grimly fcdate, glares o'er her iron hoard 
Of racks, wheels, engines, feels her axe's edge 
Licks her fell^aws, and with a monger's thirft. 
Already drinks our blood. 

M E N D O Z A. 

There's not a pang 
That rends the fibres of man's feeling frame, ^ 
No vile difgrace, that even in thought o*er-fpread» 
The cheek with burning crimfon, but her hate 
Ingenious to devife, and fure to inflift 
In keeneft agony will make us fuiFer. 

A L M A D A. 

Wou'd that were all — Our difmal fcene muft cjofc; 
Nature o'er power'd at length will leave her load. 
And baffle perfecution.— -But O, Portugal ! 
Alafs unhappy country ! Where's the bourn 
Can mark the extent of thy calamities. , 

Like winter's icy hand our lucklefs end 
"VVill freeze the fource of future enterprize : 

Oppreifion 
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Oppreffion then o*er the devoted realm 

Ered and bold will ftaik with tenfold ravage* 

There, there alone, this bread is vulnerable ; 

Thefe are the wheels that wrench, the racks that tear me. 

ANTONIO. 

But are there left no means to elude the danger ? 
Why do we linger here ?— ^Why not refolve 
To fave ourfelves" by flight ? 

M E N D O Z A, 
Impoffible ! 
The guards no doubt are fet — the port is bar'd* 

A L M A D A. 

'Fly Lemos to the people, and reflrain 
Their generous ardor. — It wou'd now break forth 
Ufelefs to 08, and fatal to themfelves. ^Exit Lemos* 

You to the Duke, Ribiro ! — ^In our names, 
)[Perhaps our laft requeft) by our loft fortunes. 
By all our former friendihip, O conjure him 
To fave our richeft treafure from the wreck. 
Nor hazard in a defperate enterprize 
His country's laft beft hope, his valued life. 

RIBIRO. 

Support him Heaven, and arm his piety 
To bear this fad viciflitude with patience. [Exit Rihiro* 

A L M AD A. 

And yet we will not meet in vain, brave friends ; 
We came with better hopes, refolv'd like men 
To ftruggle for our freedom. — What remains ? 
A greater power thaii mortals can arraign. 
Has otherwife decreed it. — Speak, my brothers. 
Now doubly dear in ftern adverfity ; 
Say, fhall we glut the fpoiler with our blood. 
Submit to the vile infults of their law, 
^ G Te 
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To have oar honefidufl by the tnffian hands 

Given to the winds — ^Is this the doom that waits us ? 

M © N D O Z A. 

Alas what better doom ? To afk for mercy^ 
Were ignominious, to expeA it bootlefs. 

A L M A D A. 

To afk for mercy — cou'd Spain fbetch my life 
To years beyond the telling, for one tear. 
One word, in fign of forrow, I'd difdain it. 
Death flill is in our pow'r— -and we'll die nobly. 
As foldiers ihoa'd do, red with well earn'd wounds, • 
Andfiretch'd on heaps offlaughterM enemies. 

[Exeunt feverally. 



End rf tbi Third ACT. 
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IV. 



SCENE I. 

A Chambif in the Duke 0/*BRAGANZA'i Falace. 

DUTCHESS alone. 

Vy Thou fapreme difpoier of the world ! 
If from my childhood to this awful now, 
IVe bent with meek fubmi^Ion to thy will. 
Send to this feeble bofom one bleft beam 
Of that bright emanation, which infpires 
True confidence in thee, to calm the throbs 
That heave this bofom for my hufband's fafety. 
And with immortal fpirit to exalr 

Above all partial ties our countries love. ^ 

ft ' 

To her enter RIB I RO bafiii^. ^ 

R I B I R O. 
Where is the Duke ? O pardon, gracious madam. 

DUTCHESS. 
What means this hade and thefe diflradled looks ? 

R I B I R O. 

Detain me not— but lead me to my Lord. — r 
Mis life, perhaps-— nay, your-r— 

DUTCHES S.' 

His life— O heavens 1 
Tell me, Ribiro— -fpeak-— 

G 2^ R I B I R O, 
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R I B I R O. 

Toofoony alas 
You'll hear it — Afk not now dear lady 
What I've fcarce breath to utter — Where's the Duke ? 

DUTCHESS. 

This moment with his confeflbr retir'd 
I left him in his clofet. 

R I B I R O/ 

— 'Tis no time— « 

All muft give place to this dire urgency. , 
Even while we fpeak— A moment's precious now.— 
He muft be interrupted — Guide me to him. 

DUTCHESS. 

Sufpenie is ling'ring death.— —Come on, Pll lead you. 

\Eooeunt* 

Enu R A M I R E Z. 

RAMIREZ. 

O welcome interruption— Pitying Heaven 
A while at leaft arrefts the murd'rous deed. 
And gives a moment's refpite from damnation. 
—Is there a hell beyond this war of confcience ? 
My blood runs backward; and my tottering knees 
Refufe to bear their facrilegious load. 
Methought the ftatues of his anceflOrs, 
As I pafs'd by them, (hook their marble heads ; 
His father's pidture fcem'd to frown in wrath. 
And its eye pierce me, while I trembling flood 
AiTaflin like before it— -Hufli — I'm fummon'd. 



Ri-emer 
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■ » 

Rt'tnur DUTCHESS. 

DUTCHESS. 

Get you to reft good father— -Fare yotf well. 
Some unexpeded buiineft of the ilate 
Demands my Lord's attention-^For this night 
Your holy function muft be unperform'd 
Till more convenient feafon. 

RAMIREZ. 

Holy fun^lion ! \ajide. 

I humbly take my leave, and will not fail 
To recommend you in my prayers to Heaven. 

\Exit Ramirex 

* • 

DUTCHESS. 

The Heavens I fear are (hut and will not hear them. 
— Now gufli my tears — now break at once my heart I 
While in my Juan's prefence, I fupprefs'd 
The burfting grief — But here give nature way ! 
Is there a hope— Oh no — All horrible— 
My children too— Their little lives— —My hulband— *- 
I conquer'd his reludance — ^I perfuaded 
By every power bis boundlefs paffion gave me— — 
I thought it virtue too — Myfterious Heaven ?— 
Then I> and only I, have work'd his ruin» 

Enter DUKE. 

DUKE. 

Alas my love, why muft thy Juan feek thee ? 
Why do'fl thou ihun me at this aweful moment ? 
The few fad hours our deftiny permits, 
Shoa'd fure be fpent together* 

DUTCHESS. 

Muft we part dien ? 

D U K B. 
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DUKE. 

I fear we mud for ever in this world. 
Till that great po\^ r who fafhionM os in life. 
Unites us once ag^ no more to fever ; 
In thofe bleft regions of eternal peace, 
Where forrow never enters, where thy truth. 
Thy unexampPd fortitude and fweetnefs. 
Will meet their full reward. 

DUTCHESS. 

Where is the friend 
Who rung our difmal knell ? 

DUKE. 

Good, generous man I 
Affur'd of death, yet carelefs of his life, 

* 

And anxious but for us, he is returnM, 
To know what our brave leaders will determine-- « 
Yet what can they determine but to die ? 
Our numbers poorly arm'd, undiiciplin'd, 
May fight and fall with defperate obftinacy, 
For valour can no more— But, oh Louifa ! 
Friends, country, life itfelf, all loft (eem little ; 
One (harp devouring grief confumes the reft. 
And makes thee all its object, 

DUTCHESS. 

My dear hufband ! 
Thefe foft endearments, this excefs of fondnefs^ 
Strike deeper to my foul, than all the pangs 
The fubtleft vengeance cou'd contrive to wound me. 
Oh fly me, hate me, call me murderefs ; 
*Tid I have driven thee to this precipice, 
I urge the rufHan hand of law to feize thee, 
I drag thee to the block, — I lift the axe, 
(0*. agony) Louifa dooms thee dead i 
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D U K E. - 
— — *Tis anguifii infapportable to hear thee 
Add ielf-upbraidings to our mifery. 
Thou my deflroyer I No my beft Louifa, 
Thou art my guardian angel. — At this hour. 
This dreadful hour, 'tis fafety to be near thee. 
Thofe dadards who betray'd our brave defign. 
That bafenefs which no caution cou'd prevent. 
Nor wifdom cou'd forefee, 'twas that undid us. 
I will not curfe them— Yet I fwear by honour. 
Thus hunted to the utmoft verge of fate. 
Without one ray of hope to cheer the danger» 
I wou'd not barter this dire certainty. 
For that ignoble life thofe bad men pnrchafe 
By perfidy and vilenefs— 

DUTCHESS. 
Oh two fuch— 

* 

But indignation wants a tongue to name them. 
How was their fury thunder'd on our iide ! 
Their youthful veins full of Patrician blood 
Infulted by Velafquez — ftript by Spain 
Of all the ancient honours of their houfe ; 
Sworn at the altar to affert this caufe 
By holieft adjurations : — Yet thefe two 
To turn apoftates— Can this Heeting breath. 
This traniitory, frail, uncertain being, 
. Be worth fo vaft a ranfom ? ^ 

DUKE. 

Yes, to cowards, - 
Such'ever be the profelytes of Spain,— « 
Leave them to fcorn. — Fain wou'd I turn my thoughts 
From this bad world — (hake off the clogs of earth, 
And for that great tribunal, arm my foul, 
Where Heaven, not Spain, muft judge me — but in vaia ; 
My foften'd mind Hill hangs on thofe bleft days, 
Thofe years of fweet tranquility and peace. 

When 
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When fmiling morn but wak*d us to new jaysi, 
And love at night fhed blei&ngs on, our pillow, 

DUTCHESS, 

Thefe hours are fled, and never can return. 
*Tis Heaven's high will, and be that will obeyed. 
The retrofpe£l of paft felicity 
Plucks' not the barbed arrow from the wounds 
But makes it rank]e 4^per. — ^Come my Juan, 
Here bid adieu to this infedlious grief> 
Let's knit our cpnftancy to n^eet the trial ; 
Shall we be bold in words, mere moral talkers ? 
Declaim with pedant tongue in virtue's praife. 
Yet find no comfort, no fupport within 
From her bright energy r — It comes — it comes, 
I feel my breaft dilate — The phantom, death. 
Shrinks at the radiant vifion — bright ey'd hope 
Bids us afpire, and points the (hining throne.—. 
— ■ Spain, I defy thee ! 

» 

. DUKE. 

O wo^ld fhe hew the elmi» 
And fpare the tender vine — ^This ilubborn trunk 
Shou'd brave her fury. Here is royal b}ood. 
And blood long thirfted for. — rThey cannot darej» 
Infatlate as they are, remorfelefs, favage. 
With facrilegious hands to violate 
This beauteous fandluary. — Let me not think. 
DidradUon — horror — Oh it fplits my brain. 
Rends every vital llring, and tears my heart. 
Mercy can grant no more — nor I petition, 
Than to fall dead this inftant and forget it. 
I look towards Heaven in vain.— —Gape wide, O earth. 
And bury, bury deep tlvis load of anguifli. 

DUTCHESS. 
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DUTCHESS. 
Be not To loll.— -Hear, Oh hear me Juan, 
My lord, my life, my love* ^-^ Wilt thoa not fpeak ' 
He heeds me not.-*- What (hall I £iy to move him ? 
For pity'$ fake look up.^-Oh think Braganza* 
Cott'd Spain behold thee thas-— 

DUKE. 

Oh nOy Lottiiky 
No eye fiiall fee me melt.^i — I will be calm. 
Still, iilent, motionlefs. — Oh tough, tough heart, 
Wou'd I could weep to eafe thee— , 

, DUTCHESS. 

Here, weep here. 
Pour the warm ftream into this faithful breaft» 

N. 

Thy fbrrows here fhall find a kindred fource, 
Which flows for every tear with drops of blood. 
Now fummon all thy foul.— —Behold, he comes 
To thunder our irrevocable doom. 

Entir R I B I R O. 

I. 

R I B I R O. 

for an angel's organ to proclaim 
Such gratulations as no tongue can fpeak. 

Nor mortal bread conceive*— joy> boiindlef^ joy* 

DUKE. 
Am I awake ?*^Thou can'il not mean to mock me, 

R I B I R O. 

1 ihall go wild with tranfport.— On my knee 
I beg you to forgive the cruel ihock 

This tongue (Heaven knows with what kvtx^ reludance) 
So lately gave to all your dearieil hopf s. 

H DUKE. 
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DUKE. 

No, let me take that poftare : for I fwear, 
Tho* yet I know not why, my lightened heart 
Beats freer, and feems eas'd of half its barthen. 
-—Forgive my ftrong impatience — quickly tell mc. 

R I B IR O. 

Still ignorant of our intended vengeance, 
Velasquez is return'd.*— Our gallant friends 
Were wrong'd by raih fufpicion.^^ — 

DUKE. 

Heard I right? 
Or is't yiufion all ? (etftbracing bim) Thus let me thank thee. 
Louifa then is fafe. — Fountain of mercy 1 
Thefe late defpairing arms agun enfold her» 
My Queen, my love, my wife !— — 

DUTCHESS. 

Flow, flow my tears ; 
Takcp bounteous lord of all, this melting tribute. 
My heart can give no more for all thy goodnefs. 

DUKE. 
And now difcloie this wonder. 

R I B I R O. 

. Thus, my Ior4> 
When at the appointed time, our two brave friends 
Were haft'ning to Almada, near the fquare, 
Velafquez and his followers crofs'd their (leps, 
Their courfe feem'd towards the river;*— ftruck with fear. 
And ignorant what caufe at that late hour 
Cbu'd draw him from the palace ; ftraight they changM 
Their firfl intent of joining our affembly. 
And unol^ferv'd purfu'd the attending train. 

Z Think 
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Think what thefe brave men fufferM when they fatv 
The tyrant climb his barge, and pufh from fhore. 
Their fwords were half uniheath'd, both halfrefolv'd 
To rufh at once, and pierce him to the heart. 
—But prudence^ or our fortune checked their hands. 

DUKE. 
It had been certain ruin^— but go on-— « 

R I B I R O. 

An inftant pafs'd in thought, they feiz'd a boat. 
And following, anxious hung on all his motions : 
Mendoza (aw them thus^— then hurrying back, 
Fill'd us with confternation at the tidings. 

DUTCHESS. 

Nor was it ftrange-^it wore a dreadful a{pe£l ; 
But fear interprets all things to its danger. 

* 

R I B I R O. 

He crofs'd the river where Jago's fort 
Commands the narrowing flream. The governor 
Attended at the gate, a while there pafs'd 
In ihort but eameft converfe, they took leave. 
With hafly (bides Velafquez reimbark'd ; 
The veflel, to the fiiore flie left, retum'd. 
And her proud mafter fought again the palace. 

DUTCHESS. 

Cou'd not our valiant friends difcover ought 
That might reveal his purpofe ? 

R I B I R O. 

Madam ^ — No. 
To have enquired too near were dangerous 
Befides, their hafte to reaflure our hopes 
Prcfs'd their return— But thus we may refolve : 
He apptehends (bme danger imminent. 

H 2 HS 
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He fees above his head the gathering cloud. 

Bat knows not when 'twill burft in thunder on him. 

D U 5 E. 

Thanks, gentle friend — -Alas, I treqible fiiU ; 
As juft efcap'd from fhipwreck, I look round, 
And tho' I tread on earthy-^firm, folid eartk 
See with broad eye the threatning farge far offf 
Scarce can I credit my conflidling fenif 
Or truft our prefervation— 

DUTCHESS. 

Thy glad tale 
Has rais'd me from the galph of black defpair. 
Even to the topmoft pinnacle of joy. 
Yes, we ihall conquer — All thefe dangers paft 
Will ferve but to enrich the future lloi-y. 
Our children's children ihall recount each fear^ 
And from the mingled texture of our lives. 
Learn to revere that facred Providence 
That guides the ftrife of virtue. 

DUKE. 

O Louiia ! 
I thought I knew the extent of all my /ondaefs. 
That long acquaintance with thy wondrous virtue 
Had given thee inch dominion o'er my foul, 
Time cou'd not add to my trafcendent pafion. 
Sut when the danger came, it wak'd new fires, 
Prefented thee in fofter lovelinefs. 

And twin'd thee clofer here. 

. ^ ■ . .. ■. '.\ * 

R I B I R O. 

My Lord, ere this 



Our friends expedt me. — 



DUKE. 
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DUKE. 

Let us fly to meet them. 
I long to poor into their generous breads 
My cordial greeting. 

DUTCHESS. 

Go my deareft Juan, 
To them and all commend me; fnch rare zeal 
Merits more recompence than our poor thanks 
Can at the beft requite. For fouls like theirs 
111 brook the indignity of foul furmife ; 
And virtue wrong'd demands a double homage. 

[Exit Dutchf/f, 

DUKE. 

If the good augury of my bread deceive not. 
No more fuch terrors will appal our fouls. 
But guilt alone ihall tremble— ^ Come, Ribiro. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE cifanges to the Caftle of AhMADA. 

ALMADA Mid federal con/pirators as tefore^ nvUb MELLO 

iiWRODERIC. 

ALMADA. 

Again our hopes revive — ^The unloaded ftem 
Shakes the wet temped from its vigorous head. 
And rears the fwelling haryeft to ovir iight. 

ME N D O Z A. 

After the chillings of this aguifh fear, 
Methinks I breathe more free — the vital flream 
In fprightlier tides Sows through its wonted courfe. 
Warms my whole frame and doubly man's my heart. 



ALMADA. 
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A L M A D A. 

And may the generous ardor fprcad to all — 
Obfcrvc me friends, — our numbers muft divide ' 
Into four equal bands, all to attack 
At the bell's fignal the four palace gates. 
So every paflage barr'd, the foe in vain 
May (bive to unite and overwhelm our fprce. 
Myfelf with, the brave few, who have fworn to follow* 
Will ra(h impetuous on the German guard. 
Who at the northern entrance hold their dation. 
*-^The fort be Roderic and Mello's care, 
With Ferdinand, Henriquez, and Antonio. 
-— Mendoza, Carlos, and their gallant troop 
Moft feize the regent Margaret, and fecurc 
The counfcUors of Spain as hoftages 
For the fUrrender of the citadel. 

M E N D O Z A. 

Letters to every province are difpers'd 
Importing this great change, and all are ready 
To (hake to earth the intolerable yoke. 
Nay diftant India, in her fultry mines 
Shall hear the chearful found of liberty ; • 

Again fair commerce welcomed to our fhore. 
Shall loofe her fwelling canvas to the winds. 
And golden Tagus heave once more to meet her. 
But fee the Duke.— 

Enter T>\JKK. 

A L M A D A. 

Your unexpected prefencc^ 
Like a propitiow omen cheers the night. 
And gives a royal fkndtion to this meeting. 

^ DUKE. 

My wifli furpafs'd my fpoed— A call like this 
Might imp A^ tardinefs of feeble age. 



The 
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The general perfeverance in our caafe 

Tranfcends all gratitude — but thcfc wrong'd virtues — 

[To MelU arid Rodtric. 

M E L L O. 

■ 

Fray forbear ; 
The painful error brought its punifhment, 
Ribiro bore our duties to your grace* 

DUKE. 

He did, and foon will join us — On our way 
tie left me with deiign once more to view 
The pofture of the guards,-— for ftill we fear 
Some dark impending mifchief from Velafquez* 

A L M A D A, 

Whatever fortune waits upon our fwords. 
Your highnefs muft not (hare the common hazard ; 
Left in the tumult ibme inglorious chance 
Deprive your country of its laft beft bulwark. - 

DUKE. 
And ihouM I merit to be call'd her bulwark^ 
Or rank with men like you.-*-*cou'd I fubmit 
To hear, and not partake the glorious danger V 

A L M A D A. 

Pray be advis'd— in this I muft command. 

D U K E- 

Then be it fo — but yet fhou'd ought betide 
To claim the intereft of thy prince's arm, 
I cannot wrong our friendihip to fufped 
You will forbear my fummons to the field. 

A L M A D A. 

Tilift your Almada — Lo ! the night wears faft ; 
Nor are our fcatter'd numbers yet rtturn'd. 

DUKE 
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DUKE. 
Welcome Ribiro J What intelligeace ? 

Enter RIBIRO. 

RIBIRO. 

'tYit wbrft if we delay — Oh had your tye^ 
Beheld the fight that blafted mine. 

D U K K 

What fight ? 

RIBIRO. 

Lemos is feiz'd this moment-^— and PizarrOt 
The ready tool of fell Velafquez* crimes. 
Leads him to prifon. 

DUKE. 

* 

Soon we'll wiench the gat^s, 
And^ from their gloomy caverns draw to light 
All t hat remains of thofe unhappy men. 
Whom unarraign'd unheard the tyrants nod 
Confign'd to horrors nature fhakes to think of* 

A L M AD A. 

His triumph will be ihort — The fubtle fiend' 
May league with hell to thwart us — but in vain ; 
His fate or' ours mult quickly be decided. 

RIBIRO. 

Even now it feems his demon whifpers him 
His audit is at hand and fcares his (bul. 
Anxious at this late hour, he walks his chamber. 
Nor feeks the feafon's red— *and dill more ftrange 
The palace guards ftretch'd by their glimmering fires, 
Their arms caft by, lye wrapt in though tie fs fleep, 



DUKE. 



^ 
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DUKE. 

Anon we'll roufe-them with fo loqd a peaU 
That death's dull ^ar ihall hear it* 

A L M AD A, 

Corea \ 
Soon as our work begins, your hardy tribes 
}Au&. thro' the ftreets proclaim Don Juan King. 
Prefs towards the palace ; fhou'd our friends give groundj, 
Sttflain their faintbg firength. 

COREA. 

We will not fail. 

A L M A D A. 

The general fufFrage to thy fword, Ribiro, 
Commits our mafter work ; a deed fo envied 
That ev'ry trenchant fteel of Portugal 
(Did not thy gallant zeal demand it firA) 
Would ftfike to Ihare the glory. 

R I B I R O. 

(Pointing to bis f'Mord.) This ihall thank you, 
And if it reek not with his hated blood 
Exchange it for a diitafF. 

A L M A D A. 

Friends, I mean -no( , 

By gloomy prefage to allay your ardor. 
We muft not look to fortune in this caufe: 
But on ourfelves rely for fure fuccefs. 
The lead diforder in our bold approach. 
The lead repulfe may drive our engine back. 
One brave man's rafhnefs, or one coward's fear. 
Turns all our faired' hopes to fhame and ruin. 

I DUKE, 
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DUKE. 

Now to our ftatiMit'— Yet ere we depart 
This honeft pledge, the foldier's fhort embrace. 
The fweet remembrance* if we fall for freedom^ 
Will more than foften half the pains of dying ; 
But if we meety in ftronger clafps renew'd^ 
Will double all the joys of vi^ry. 
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SCENE I. 

Tii JfMrtmnts ^/^ VELASQUEZ in ih$ ri^al Pahtct. 
V ^ L A S QJ3 E Z alone. 

W H Y am I haunted by thefe phantom fear$ ? 
It cannot be my fate. 'Tls nature's weaknels : 
The fpirits rais'd too high, like billows puff 'd 
By fudden flormty lift up our little bark. 
Then flipping from their burthen, fink' as faft> 
And leave it wreckM and fbund'riog. 

Enter P I Z A R R O. 

V E L A S Q^U E Z. 
Have you» as I commanded, queflion'd Lemos ? 

P I Z A R R O. 
Juil now I left him. 

V E L A S Ct^U E Z. 

Has the flave confefs'd ? 

P I Z A R R O. 

With fullen calmnefs he defies your power. 
Or anfwers but with fcorn, 

V E L AS QJO E Z. , 

Well find the means 
To make him ipeak more plainly, to brino; down 

Iz ThU 
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This daring fpirit — He is dangerous ; 
And under the fair mafk of public virtu e. 
Combines with proud Almada and' the reH 
In dark confederacy againfl my ftate. 

P I Z A R R O. 

He IS, my Lord, the mailer-fpring that moves 
The factious populace. 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

1 know it well. 
But I have ta'en fuch care as (hall unhinge 
Their ill-contriv'd deiigns. Ere noon to^morrow^ 
Don Garcia, with the Spanifh veterans 
From Saint Jago's fortrefs, ihall pour in 
And bend thefe flubborn necks to due obedience. 
How will their difappointed fury rave 
To find their royal demagogue, Braganza, 
The idol their vain worfhip rais'd fo high. 
Low levelPd with the earth. — I wonder much 
Ramirez not returns*-— Night's latefl watch 
Will foon be told. 

P I Z A R R O. 

Perhaps he but delays 
(For better welcome) to behold the eff&^k 
Of the dire venom, and to glad your ears 
By telling bow your enemy expirM. 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

It may be fo, I cannot doubt the efFed; 
Poifoh adminifler'd will do its work. 
And this moft fpeedily ; 'tis fwift perdition. 
Yet, tho' this hour cuts off my greateil foe. 
If my firm foul were capable of fear, 
I might diftruft the promife of my fortunes. 



PIZARRO- 
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P I Z A R R O. 

Wherefore, my Lord ? 

V E L AS Q^U E Z. 

I almoft blu(h to tell it, 
TirM with the travail of this anxious night, 
I threw me on my couch, and try'd to reft ; 
I try'd in vain — ^my ve*ed lids fcarce cios'd ; 
Or when a momentary flumber (eal'd them^ 
Strange vifions fwam before their twilight fenie : 
— But why retrace the hideous phantafy ? 
Yet fiill it hovers rqynd me, ftill remains 
A fearful reverence of the pail ilJu£oh« 

P I Z A R R O. 

'Such reverence but degrades a noble min<f. 
And links its vigour to an infant's weaknefs* 
Beldams and priefls infufe thefe idle fears, . 
And tarnthe milk of nature to its bane. l^Noi/e at a Jtfiance* 

V E L A S CLU E Z. 

Heard you that noife ? Didft thou not mark, Plzarrp ? 
The monk has kept his word — *Tis Juan*s knell : 
His followers who fhouted him at noon. 
Now wail his death. — My genius now has room $ 
Their forrows are my triumph, and proclaim 
AiTur'd fuccefs to my afpiring foul. 

P I Z A R R O. 

Sure 'tis the din of clafhing arms— *again— — 
It comes this way— 

Enter OFFICER 'with his /word drawn. 

V E L A S Q^U E Z. 

Ha ! bleeding— fpeak 

Know you the caufc ? — Speak, inftant, fpeak—* 

I OFFICER, 
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OFFICER. 

Too well ! 
The raging multitude have forc'd their way ; 
Their cry is, Where's the tyrant ? — Where's Velafquez i 
Don Juan's at their headj and guides the ftorm. 

V E L A' S Q U E Z. 

Juan alive ! eternal /ilence feize thee 1 
ImpoiUble ! 

OFFICER. 

Thefe eyes, my Lord, beheld him**— 
Saw his rais'd arm — 

VELASCLUEZ. 

Ha ! am I then betray'd ! 
Perdition catch Ramirez — You, < Pizarro, < 
Colled my fcatter'd train — I'll forth, and meet 
Tlie rebel's fivord. 

P I Z A R R O. 

Be not fo ra(h. 
Nor venture fingly— [Exit VELASQUEZ. 

OFFICER. 

He ru&es on his ^ath. . 
Two pf my foldiera are already flain. 
Striving to bar the outward palace gates ; 
Where like a tide the frantic people prefs. 
Bearing down all before them. 

P I Z A R R O. 

Hence, begone; 
The uproar's louder— Wake the fleeping grooms- 
Bid them bring arms— Alarm the magiilrates — 
Send to the guard and draw them to the fquare. 

[Exit OFFICER. 

Re-entir 
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Re-enttr VELASQ^UEZ. 

V E L A S (i.U E Z. 

R«in*d ! undone ! all's loft — ^the ftreets are tluong*4 
With raging citizens — A furious band 
Qf armed Portuguese juft now are mounting. 
Fate's bloody boo|c is openM ; ^nd I read 
My dreadful doom : yet I'll not tamely yield^ , 

But grapple to tlie ]z& with deftiny. 

P I Z A R R 0. 
All is not loft — perhaps fbme means are left* 

V E L A S Q^U E Z. 
Juft at the gate I met the daftard monk 
Struggling for entrance — fcarce his bresuh fufHc'4 
To tell me that our purpofe had mifcarried. 
And Juan lives — I ftabb'd him to the heart* 
' The beft reward for unperforming fear* 

P I Z A R R O. 

Think not of him— but fave yourfelf by flight. 

VELA SQ^U E Z. 

Where can I. fly ^- — I am befet, devoted—- 
Our foes like famifh'd blood-hounds are abroad, 
And have us in the wind. 

P I Z A R R O. 

Refolve at once,— 
The po|lern*s yet unforced, that way efcape, 
Difguife yourfelf, and fly to Juan's palace. 
*Tis but the terrace length — Implore his mercy ; 
It is the foolifli weaknefs of his nature 
To fpare where he may puniih. 

VELASQUEZ. 
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VELASQUEZ. 

AJc my life! 
No, rather let me perifh — Hold — his wife — 
Perhaps alone> unguarded — If I fall, 
m leare a fcorpion in the traitor's bread. 
Shall make him curfe the hour he rons'd my fury. [Exir* 

P I Z A R R O aiime. 

Now let the tempeft rife—Oh, £ckle fortune ! 
This moment mounted to thy giddy top. 
Now whirl'd to earth and groveling — Hark— they come. 

R I B I R O (emerittg *wM others.) 

Starch all the chambers — If the villain Ycape 
Oor work's but half accomplilh'd — 

P I Z A R R O. 

Pafs no farther. 

R I B I R O. 

This is the tyrant's bofom counfellor. 
Where is thy mafter, Spaniard ? 

P I Z A R R O. 

Safe, I hope. 
From lawlefs rage like thine, and ftill will live 
To p^unifh this outrageous violence. 

R I B I R O. 

Infolent (lave — An4 yet I like thy courage. 
'Tis vain to ftrive, deliver up thy fword. 
I will not force 'hee to betray thy mafter^ 
Perfidious as he is — Even in a foe 
I can difcern a virtue, and efleem it. , 
Gonfalez, guard him fafe — the rett difperfe. 
And leave no place unfearch'd — He mull be found : 
But by your loves I charge you kill him not. 
Rob not my fword, but leave that flroke for me. 

[Exeunt fever ally ^ 
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SCENE thangi^ i^ ihi DOe Jf B R A<3 ANZA'S 
FalM. Enter DUTCHES r. an JtUftiUikt Jhlh^k^, 

D'UTCITESS; 

No, Ine8» no, I lofemy hiifbandniizdi. 
But more his honour. Con'd l^th his'fbi/^ 
In tame inaftion here to wait the eventt 
While almoft in his fight, his crown and glory 
Hung on the doubtfiA f^teof othtsr^fwbrds ? 
Wou'd he have heard me ? No? I knew him bettea. 
Soon as Almada's daifger .reach^.hti ear». 
Who twice repulsed cou'd fcarce renew the charge, 
(Swift as a javelin cui& the whilQing ^r) ■ 
He fnatch'd his fword^ andSbf^kingvfrom my arms^- 
Rufh'd to the fight, and joih'd-tbe watiing' thron§% 

• I N'ES. 

That favouring power which hat b oft preferv '4t 
Will not foriake him now. 

DUTCHESS. 

g O grant it Hesven ! . 

Go, Ines, to the terrace, and obferv^ 
If any friend (for fare I may exped it) 
Bring tidings from my huibMid^ lExit Imt, 

Would this arm. 
This feeble arnv had. fitength to' ieeendiiim'! 
The confiid here is worfe;-*^My: rdllefs heart,. . 
Sweil'd with 'evraffiilexpcdiindo, thrdUs'' 
And feels its boundr coo narrow.— <-Pear x>n fear^ 
Like light reined from thetdancingnv^are, 
Vifits all places, but, can reft in none. 
The diftant ihouts^ that break.the mOrning iky. 
Lift up a while myrmounttng thoughts to Heaven^ ' 
Then finking, leave them to fall down as low, 
In bodiiig apprehenfipn.--— Welcome^ welcome ? 

K Enter 
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Eutr ME K D O £ A> 
What of my lord ? 

M E N D O Z A. 

He bad me fly to greet you| . 
Himfelf a while detain'd to fop the rage 
Of cruelty and carnage. 

DUTCHESS. 

He returns 
Ualiitrty viAoiious to theft happy arms / f • 

M £ N D O Z A. 

All, all year fondeft wiih coa'd form he brings. 
Crown, conquefty all.— Oppreffion is no more^ 
PiercM by a thoufand wounds the giant dies. 
While free-bom men with fearlefs gaze walk rounds 
And view the monfler's bulk. 

DUTCHESS. 

I wouM know more«- 
Was it a dear bought triumph ? Muft we mourn 
The fall of many friends? 

M E N D O Z A. 

Scarce one of note 
But lives to (hare our joy.— -The regent feiz'd^ 
Gave orders for the dtadel's furrend^r. 
To fave the threatened lives of the whole coancsl. 
Whom fleeping we iecnr'd.«— Poorly content 
To obey her mandate, though he knew it forc'd. 
The dallard governor refign'd his charge. 
And flruck the Anftrian banner.--«*Sttch the power 
Of Juan's royal name, and conquering am. . 
The reft himfelf will tell.— I muft retnrn.— * , 

K 2 
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Abroad the wild coounotioa rages ftiU $ 

The King mf Mut my iemee^-^Angeb guard yo«. 

[Exit Mendofuu 

DUTCHESS. 

Ofly* begone» lofe not a thought <m me. 
Now to thy reft, my foul, thy prayVs are heard* 
From this white hour the bright revolving fun 
T^th kinder beams (hall view this fmiling land ; 
A grateful people^ by my Juan's arm, 
Refcued fron» tbfimf^ bonds, fii^i blefi his namet 
And own him their pr^ferver. {Ent0r lues* J From my lord ? 

I N E S. 

Madam, not ye^— A ftranger at the gate, 
Difguis'd, and almoft breathlefi with his fears. 
With eameft importunity Vntreats 
He may bmrtlwt^ to call him at your feet* 
His accents mov'd me much ; he feems aflUfted. 

DUTCHESS. 

Some wretch ei%ap*d from the pnrfuer's rage. 
And flies for ihelter here.-*— Yes, let him come. {Exit Ims* 

D,U T C H E S S alone. 
Wou'd I cou'd fave them all-^my woman*s foul, 
Forc'd from her place in this tumaltuous fcene, 
But ill fupports the aflum'd feverity. 
And finds her native feat in foft compaflion. 

Enttr V E L A S QJU E Z, dif^ulfiil. 

Whoe'er thou art,* be {afc.'»— The greedy fword 
Will have enough of d^ath, and well may fpare 
One fugitive, who (huns its cruel edge 
To wait the ftroke of nature.— r-Truft thy fafety. — 
Why do thy doubtful eyes (b oft look round i 
Here are no enemies.— My word is pafs'd 

2 Inviolable 
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loviolable as recorded oati^^ 



•^-Methiidcs 1 have, ften tliaHkec.*-*Say« art iImni t^^-— 

« V E L A _S (iV E Z. 

The man yon moft fliou*d fear, moft hate* 

DUTCHESS. 

Veltfqucu! 

V E J. A S Q^Ufi Z. 

Yes, that devoted wretch, ^he left Velafqoez ; 
From the Jbigh top of proud prolperity» 
Sunk to this ignominy. 

D U T C H E S JS. 

Prefiunptaoas maa ! 
If mercy cou'd know bounds, thy monftroiia.crinMs 
Almoft exceed them. — Speak then, what couM urge th^ 
To feek the fiielter of thi« hofitle roof/ 
And troft a virtue to thy foul^ Itranger ? 

V i; L A S CLU £ Z. 

fate left no fecond choice. r-^Clofe at my J^eb 
Revenge and death in&tiably pnrfu'd; 
Fear lent me ipeed, and this way winged my flight. 
Why flafli thofe eyes with anger ?— -Royal lady I 
Fortune has ftripp'd me of the power to injure; 
A ftinglefs ferpent, a poor fang-drawn Hon» 
Fitter forfcom than terror.— , 

DUTCHESS. 

Thoo art fallen ! 
Yet let me not infult thy altered ftate. 
By pity or upbraiding.— -If thy life 
Be worth the acceptance— take it— and hereafter 
Wafh out the foulnefs of thy former deads 
By penitence and better purpofes. \^Jhouis nuithta.] 

The 
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Thefe joyfal founds procfaum my Juan near 

fTo FaU/ftii»J'-''f'Bjttite a while till I prepare my lord 

To ihicld thee from the angry noUes rage. 

All were combined to take thy forfeit life.«-r^ 

DUKE wthut. 
Throw ^de the palace gates — Let all have entrance. 

D U T C H E S S. 
His well-known voice — 'Tis he» 'tis be hiatOfl 

P U JEC £ ^iiauf. 
Where is my Qseen? 

DUTCHESS. 

Qoick let me fly to meet him. 
Fly to my hero's brcaft.— 

[yeJafyuiicJiizfj btr and draws a dag^»^ 

V E L A S Q^U'EZ. 

flold, madam, hoId» 
Thus I arreft your tranfports* 

DUTCHESS. 

Barbarian! monilerl 

DUKE eiaethig^ 

What founds are thefe ? Horror ! Inhuman Qave ? 
Tum thy fell pogniard here 

V 35; J. A S Q^U E Z. 

Approach not, ftir not* 
Or by the blackeft furies hell ere }op$'d» 
This dagger drinks h^r blopd. 

DUKE 
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DUKE. 

See» I obejr, 
I breathe nou dir not» I am R>oted here* 
Hfrc will I grow for ages« 

DUTCHESS. 

OhmyJ^anl ^ 
DUKE. 

O horrible ! Does Juan live for this ? 
Cnrt'd be the fatal fife that led my fteps' 
To follow falfe ambition, while I left 
To lurking robbers an unguarded prize ; 
This gem more worth than crowns or worlds can raniom 

V E L A S QJU P Z- i 

1*^e back a name more foul, thou dark ufarper 
Was it for this, thy unfufpedling prince 
With i^fiik bounty, to thy faithlefs hand 
Trufted his royal fundlions ? Thus to arm 
yGainft his own breaft> thy black ingratitade. 

DUKE. 
Mttft I endure it f 

DUTCHESS. 

Out! falfe hypocrite ! 
Thy tyrants fnares were found, iis flimfy nets 
To catch that precious life long fince unravel'd. 
Thy confcious cheek avows it. 

V E L A S QU E Z. 

Be it fo, — < 

DUTCHES S- 

Coward ! Perfidious coward ! Is it |jius. 
Thus you requite—— 

V E 1.. A S. 
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Velasquez. 

Thy foolifli pity — thai—* 
Hear afe tiioa ivbd— I* thU wooian dear i 

DUKE. 

O heavens ! 

VELAS(lJU£2. 
Thy ({raining eyes, thy agonizing heart. 
Thy life's inglorions dotage all proclaim it. 

DUTCHESS. 

Peace, devil, peace, nor wound his ^enefoas Ibttl 
By taants that fiends might blufh at. 

• DUKE. 

Speak tbyfvff^b. 

VELASQUEZ. 

Then briefly thus —call off thy traiterous guardsp 
—-The fruits of thy foul treafon, every poU, 
Seiz'd by the midnight plots, thy rebel arms 
Reftore again to Spain-^Back to the palace 
Give me iave condu^-— To thy oaths I truft not ; 
It muft be done this inftant-^leave my power 
To. intercede with Spdin for thy full pardon. 
And gr^e to all, whom thy ill-ftarr*d ambttioa 
Led to this bafe revolt— -Elfe, by my rage I 
The boiling rage that works my foul to frenxyf 
Thou ihalt behold this beauteous boibm gor'd. 
All over gaih'd and oianj^ed 

DtJT CHESS.' 

Strike this inftant ! 

DUKE. 
Hold, ruffian, hold I 

PUCHESS. 
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DUTCHESS, 

Gh^ ifi« a tkonfiUftf dbRy^ r 
Here let me hll a glorious facrifice. 
Rather than hny my life by fuch diihonour. 
(T0 the Duke) If thy fond love accept thefe fliamirffal teftxd. 
That moment is my la^ — thefe hands (hall end me. 
(T§ Felafquez) Blood thirfty tyger, glut thy ftry here. 

VELASQJJEZ. 
Her coumge-blafts my purpofcY^/ft/^^ do* tll6ubfaveinfle 

D U T C H E-S S. 

s 

Defy thee-*-^es*-«feel, do I (hrink or tremble ? 
Serene ondaunted will I meet the blow ; 
But ev'ry drop that ft'ains thy reeking hands, 
In.thy laft pangs ftndl cry fdi* vengeance oH'tfi^. - 
Fttries ihallfeize tll^e^ ilx^e thHr fcCn^idti'v^ffip^, 
And in thy deafen'd ears ftill hdloW, nirtttdibn 

V E L A S CLlTE.Z; • 

No more — Refolve*-^/^7i the Dukr.)-^^^tA:^&vrm^\\Ki 
can fave hsr« 
Ha! darknefscovermel he* ^iil afire-!' 
Fate thou haft caaght ne-^^^Everyth^Mi U deft; 

(Enter Ramretz woundedy Ahkadk; l^ihifoj Mendo'^d and 
ethers foUowng'-r^ The Dukt' and' Ditcbrfs run to each 
ethers arms'--^Velafque% is feizjtd^J 

DUKE. 

I have thee once agatn» my heart's bfeft treafure, 
Sav'd from the vulture's talons— -O dite fiend ! 

V E L A S- 
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V E L A S Q;U E Z. 

Unhand me^-No— -though earth ai^d^hdil copiplre. 

DUTCHESS. 
Bltfphemer, dowa ! and own a power above thee ! 

R I B I R O. 

Secure this monder — Read this piiper» m^dam. 
Returning from the charge we found that wretch 
Stretch'd in our way and welt'ring in his blood ; 
Eameft he beg'd we (hou'd commit to note 
Thefe few (hort words^ and bear them to the Duke* 

r 

That done» he dragg*d his bleeding body on. 
And came to die l^fore him. 

DUKE. 

Ohy Ramirez ! 
Ev'n in this day of joy my heart runs o'er 
With forrow for thy fate — Whaj cru^l l^and -^ 

RAMIREZ. 

—A villain^s hand, yet Heaven direfted it. 
I have not ftrength to publllh all my ihame, 
That roll contains it — This wide gaping wound. 
My deep remorfe, may expiate my crime; 
Butj Oh! that tempter — 

DURE. 

* 

Ha ! he faints, fupporc him* 
Thy crime, what crime ? 

RAMIREZ. 

Thy happier ftar prevail'd, 
Elfe, hadd thou died even by the pious ai^ 
That Teals our peace 'above. 

DUKE. 

Merciful powers ! 
L . RAMIREZ. 
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RAMIREZ. 

Yet ere I fink> fpeak comfort to nay foul. 
And blefs me with forgiveoefs. 

DUKE. 

l^ake it freely. 

RAMIREZ. ' 
Enough} I die contented. \He ii Moff 

DUTCHESS. 

O my Juan, 
Perufe that tale and wonder->-<*Impious wretch. 
Well might my heart iUnd (till— >my blodd run cold. 
And ilruggling nature murmur ftrong reluAance 
Againft my foolifh pity— —While I meant 
To dep between thee and the brandifh'd bolt, 
Vo refcue from the ftroke of righteous juftico 
The foul fubomer of my hufband^s murder. 

V E L A S Q^U E Z. 

Curfe on the coward's feiirs prevented it I 
Wither thefe finews that relaxed their hold> 
And left thy feeble wing to ibar above me. 

DUKE. 

Hence with that villain — Drag him from my fight.— • 
Till awtfttl joi^ice doom his forfeit life. 
Let heavieft chains fecure him — Hence, Jbegone. 

^ V E LAS CLU E Z, 

Yes, in your gloomieft dungeons plunge me down. 
Welcome congenial darknefs**— Horrors hail ! 
No more thefe loathing eyes (hall view that fun, 
Whofe iikfome beams light up chy pageant triumph. 

\^He is led off by Rihiro and othei^s^ 

. 2 DUKE. 
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I 

DUKE. 

Thou ever prefent, all prote6Ungr power ! 
Thro' what dark clouds of thick involving danger 
Thy watchful providence has led my fbps ? 
The imagin'd woes that funk me in defpair. 
Thou mad'ft the wond'rous inftruments to fare me*. 

DUTCHESS. 

I feel, I o,wn the high fupremacy— «- 
Yet have I much tq aik— 'Thjr vidtory-— 

DUKE. 

For that our thanks to this brave man are due. > 
He chofe the poll of danger, and exposM 
His dauntlefs bread agaihfl the flubbora force 
Of Ac^dy northern courage. 

A L M A D A. 

Twice was I dowjRj 
And twice my print's valour refcued mp, 

DUKE. 4 

For ever hallow'd be the well pois'd blade 
That iav'd that roHrerend head. 

DUTCHESS. 

Fortune was kind, Almada, to commit 
Your fafety to the arm you taught to conquer. 

A L M A D A. 
Henceforth I more ihall prize thlt trifle life. 
Since now 1 owe it to my fovcK^ign's valh^r. 

« 

Enter R I B I R O. 

R I B I R O. 
Vengeance thy debt is paid — ^The tyrant's dead. 
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, , '.P ttK E. 
Say'll ^ai VcbUqaea I, 

. - - • * ^ . 

RIBJRO. 

bifp^tsMiintJ mapgkdby thr people's »gp» . .. ^ 
Irtt'bloody fragments fiain^l a thoufand hands $ 
fjikt ravenous Wolves vy eager -famine pinch'd, 
^ With worrying fangs ihey dragged i&xii from my grafp>. 
^nd in my ^ght tojre Out his lyeking.entir^ilv 

DUKE. 

• . # < 

His blood be on his head, and miay his ead» . ■ . 

ProvokM by crimes beyond the xeach of pardon^ 
Strike terror^to.the fpuls of impious men. 
Who own no God, but from his pow'r to punifh. 
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